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To you, my dear Children, I dedicate 
theſe Memoirs; in order to bring before 
your eyes and impreſs upon your memo- 
ries the moſt remarkable occurrences of 
our family ; ſome of which deſerve to 
be remembered as examples, and others 
as warnings to our poſterity. I wiſh 
you to regard in a particular manner 
what relates to the education and 
deſtination of your children, ſome of 
whom I hope to hold in my arms, and 
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implore a bleſſing upon them, before I 
quit my ſcene in this worldly ſtage, 

I am deſcended from an ancient and re- 
ſpectable family in the county of C 
which was formerly poſſcficd of a large 
eſtate; but the prodigality of our an- 
ceſtors had ſo reduced it, that only five 
hundred pounds a-ycar deſcended to my 
grandfather Thomas Bartlett of D 
He lived in ihe ſtyle of a leer 
farmer, and his prudence ſupplied the 
place of affluence. He was ſenſible and 
generous, and might have been happy, 
but for the retroſpect of the ſplendour 
in which the family had formerx]y lived, 
and the lender, proviſion he could 
make for his children. 

Being ambitious that his children 
ſhould retrieve the fortune and conſe- 
quence, of their anceſtors, he: gave a 
liberal education to his eldeſt ſon Maurice 


Bartlett, whom he bred up to the law; 
he 
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he ſent him to the univerſity and kept 
him there at a great expence, hoping he 
would riſe to eminence in his profeſſion; 
and that he ſhould ſee him fill one of the 
firſt dignities in it. Maurice had a good 
perſon, and a ſuperior underſtanding; too 
ſenſible and vain of both, he ſought to 
diſplay rather than improve them. He 
kept company with young men of ſupe- 
rior birth and fortune, and ſhared in 
their expences. His father, at firſt, 
favoured his ambition, till he found 
it involved him in many difficulties. 
This ungracious youth obliged his too 
indulgent father to ſell his eſtates to ſup- 
port his prodigality He had only one 
farm remaining, which, by the will of an 
uncle, was to deſcend to his ſecond ſon 
Thomas, and he became the tenant of 
tlie greater part of his own eſtates. 


When Maurice found there was no 
more money to be had, he ſet his father's 
B 2 admo- 
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admonitions at defiance ; he went over 
to the continent with ſeveral other pro- 
fligate young men, who, finding him 
unable to furniſh his ſhare in their ex- 
pences, abandoned him to his fate; he 
died of want, and in deſpair, within a year 
after he left England. 
The ſecond ſon Thomas Bartlett was 
a youth of moderate parts, and a frugal 
turn of mind; who, obſerving the bad 
conſequences of his brother*s ambition 
of keeping what is called the beſt com- 
pany, fell into the contrary extreme, 
and reſolved to keep only the worſt. 
All the farmers' ſervants and workmen 
were his aſſociates, and he found a fort of 
happineſs in being the head of his com- 
pany. His father made him many ſerious 
remonſtrances on his low and ſordid pro- 
penſity. The ſon, in return, reproached 
him with ſpending his fortune upon 
a profligate : he told him he had no- 
thing 
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thing left but to /ave one, ſince there 
was but little left to ſpend. 

William Bartlett, the third ſon, was my 
father. He was the only hope and 
comfort of his unhappy and deſponding 
parent. He profeſſed a loye of learn- 
ing, and had a happy genius for it. His 
father, ſtraitened as he then was, gave 
him a good education, and ſent him to 
Cambridge to finiſh it. His excellent 
character, and proficiency in his ſtudies, 
cheered the heart of his father, which 
had received incurable wounds from the 
wickedneſs of his eldeſt ſon, and the 
degeneracy of his ſecond :—he was in a 
declining ſtate, yet lived to ſee my father 
take his degrees with great credit; he 
ſaw him inveſted with holy orders and a 
curacy ; he ſent for him to receive his 
bleſſing, and expired in his arms. 


By his death an eſtate of a hundred 
and ſixty pounds a-year deſcended to his 
BE fon 
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ſon Thomas Bartlett; to his youngeſt 
ſon William he bequeathed all the mos 
ney that remained, after payment of his 
debts ; which, as I have heard my father 
ſay, amounted to ſomething above a 
hundred pounds; with which, and a 
curacy, he was left to make his way 
through the world, After his father's 
death his brother turned his back upon 
him, fearing that he ſhould call upon 
him for aſſiſtance, He behaved with 
the utmoſt coldneſs to him, aſked him 
how long he intended to ftay in his 
houſe, and what he propoſed to pay for 
his board. My father was cruelly hurt 
at his unbrotherly behaviour; he ex- 
poſtulated with him, and received low 
and abuſive anſwers. He reſented his 
behaviour deeply, but filently ; he re- 
ſolved to leave his native place, and to 
ſeek his fortune in ſome diſtant county. 
— Having told his brother his reſolution, 

Thomas 
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Thomas replied that he was glad to hear 
it; for he cared not whither he went, 
nor What became of him : he bade him 
go and try what his learning would do 
for him, and whether © learning was 
te better than houſe and land,” My fa- 
ther applied to his college tutor, and by 
him was recommended to a curacy in 
a diſtant county. My uncle married a 
rich farmer's daughter ſoon after; he 
drew a circle of men like himfelf around 
him. He was the head of the village- 
club, contended with the rector for his 
tythes, and obliged him to appeal to the 
laws of the land. He grew every year 
more rich, and more covetous. He 
was a deſpiſer of the poor clergy, and 
never mentioned my father by any other 
name than the poor and proud parſon, 
who fancied himſelf a gentleman, 
« And fo he is,” ſaid a farmer who 
* 4 knew 


8 MEMOIRS OF 


knew both the brothers; “ and would 
ce be if he had but a guinea in the world.” 
« We ſhall ſee (ſaid Thomas) what his 
« learning will do for him; —and this 


ſentence became the prognoftic of his 
future fortune. | 
My father had acquired an excellent 
character at his college, and was highly 
recommended by the principal perſons 
of it. He ſoon gained the reſpect and 
affection of the inhabitants of the village, 
where he fat down as the reſident curate 
of that and the next adjoining pariſh, at 
the ſalary of fifty pounds a-year, and 
the ſurplice fees. The digniſted rector 
viſited the pariſhes once a-year, to re- 
ceive his dues and to pay his curate ; he 
behaved with pride and reſerve to all 
his people, and hardly deigned to ſpeak 
to a cottager. The curate was all 
meekneſs and courteſy ; auſtere in his 
manners, 
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manners, but liberal in his principles, 
he looked upon all men as his bre- 
thren : 


He warned the fioner with becoming zeal, 

But on eternal mercy loved to dwell, 

To threats the ſtubborn ſinner oft is hard, 

Wrapt in his crimes, and for the ſtorm prepar'd ; 

But when the milder beams of mercy play, 

He melts and throws his cumbrous cloak away, 
Darvpen. 


He gained the reſpect and eſteem of 
all ingenuous and unprejudiced minds, 
while thoſe of narrow hearts and prin- 
ciples imputed his humility to his po- 
verty, and the rector's pride to his afflu- 
ence ; they judged of both by their own 
hearts and feelings, as men of narrow 
minds ever did; and ever will do. 

My father's exemplary behaviour in 
his office attracted the notice and eſteem 
of Mr. John Eaſtwick, a gentleman- 
farmer, and the firſt man in the village. 

B. 5 He 
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He invited him frequently to his 
houſe, and ſeemed to court his friend- 
ſhip. My father accepted his favours very 
ſeldom, and was diſtant and reſerved in 
his behaviour in return. The true rea- 
ſon was, that Mr, Bartlett had the ſpirit 
of a gentleman: he did not like to 
receive obligations which he could not 
return, Mr. Eaſtwick viſited the cu- 
rate, and reproached him with ſhyneſs 
and reſerve, © Why, ir,” ſaid he, “do 
« you ſhun my notice? know me better, 
« and believe that I can diſcern merit, 
« though it is obſcured by ſituation. 
« I aſpire to your friendſhip becauſe I 
< mean to deſerve it: I wiſh to do you 
« ſervice,” My father thanked him for 
his kindneſs, and excuſed himfelf upon 
the motives above mentioned. 

« Well, ſir, I ſee you are not entirely 
te without pride; however it is of the 
te ri ht fort; and I will excuſe it as to 
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te what is paſt, For what remains, I 
ce have been thinking how I tan ſerve 
te you; I have laid a plan for your ad- 
te vancement; come and dine with me 
© to-morrow, and I will explain it. I 
ce will give you a bottle of clerical port, 
ce and if that and my offer cannot open 
« your heart I will give you up en- 
ce tirely.“ 

My father acknowledged his kindneſs, 
and accepted his invitation. 

He went on the morrow at the din- 
ner- hour, and afterwards Mr. Eaſtwick 
opened his budget, and explained his 
ſcheme.— It was for my father to hire a 
houſe and take a ſelect number of boys 
to educate: We want a good ſchool 
te in this neighbourhood, ſaid he; © it 
© will be a benefit to us, as well as ad- 
* vantage to you.— This motive will 


ba have due weight with you, fir, and I 


3 6 « promiſe 
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*« promiſe you my two eldeſt ſons to 
« begin with.“ 

« I am infinitely obliged to you, dear 
« fir; I am truly ſenſible of your friend- 
« ſhip, and ſhall ever be proud to 
« acknowledge it. I have had ſome 
« thoughts of it myſelf, but it requires 
« much conſideration.” 

« Very well, fir, then take your own 
« time, and let me know your deter- 
« mination.” 

« After your generoſity and kindneſs 
« to me, fir, I will throw aſide all re- 
« ſerve: I ſhould gladly enter upon this 
1 undertaking, but it requires a ſum of 
ic money for the outſet above what 1 
t can raile.” 

« IT forefaw that difficulty, fr, and 
« ſinee you have opened your heart to 
ic me, J will tell you that I have provided 
© againſt it] will lend you whatever 

« ſum 
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te ſum is wanted for the undertaking, 
ce and I will truſt to your ſucceſs, and 
c rely upon your honour and honeſty to 
« repay me, when it is quite eaſy to 
« you, and not before that time.” 
My father was ſurpriſed and affected 
by this generous offer; he made the 
warmeſt acknowledgments ; he opened 
his heart to his noble-minded friend, 
and told him he accepted his propoſal, 
and would carry it into execution as early 
as poſſible. 
A houſe was hired very foon, and 
when it was furniſhed Mr. Bartlett took 
twelve boys at a handſome price, and 
engaged to complete their education. 
The goodneſs of my father's character 
made people eager to put their children 
under his care: — he gave up his time 
and abilities to them and their improve- 
ments, and ſoon gave ſufficient proofs 
ol his aſſiduĩity in his employment. The 
following 


14 


MEMOIRS OF 


following year he was enabled to extend 
his plan, from twelve to twenty ſcho- 
lars. He hired a larger houſe,” took an 
aſſiſtant within it, and engaged teachers 
of every kind to attend the youths. He 
added dancing, fencing, and other orna- 
mental parts of education, at the deſire 
of the gentlemen who entruſted him with 
the care of their children, He now 
began to find an agreeable alteration in 
his ſituation and circumſtances. 

The ſchool thus eſtabliſhed, increaſed 
in reputation every year, and there 
were always boys waiting for a vacancy. 
Mr. Eaſtwick rejoiced in the ſucceſs of 
his own ſcheme, and my father took 
no ſtep without his advice and appro- 
bation, 

In the fifth year of this undertaking, 
my father told Mr. Eaſtwick that he 
had thoughts of increaſing his ſchool to 


thirty pupils, and of hiring or buying a 
larger 
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larger houſe, and alſo of taking another 
ſervant as a houſekeeper to ſuperintend 
his family; he aſked his friend if he 
could not recommend ſuch a perſon. 
Mr. Eaſtwick ſmiled.—“ I will hold 

te you ten guineas Bartlett that J fore ſaw 
© your wants long before you did; you 
« want a wife, man; nay do not bluſh. 
« —[t is not good for man to be alone, 
e ] have provided a help-meet for 
& him!“ Now you look grave at me. 
ce I reverence the ſcriptures as much as 
t you, or any man; but this text was ſo. 
« pat to my purpoſe that I could not 
« help uſing it. I have been looking 
tt out for a wife for you, and [I verily 
te think 1 have found one.” —“ Surely, 
cc fir, you are jeſting with me! . Jeſt. 
ce ing, when I uſe words of ſcripture ?— 
«© No, no, not ſo bad as that. I am 
ic always in earneſt, fir, when I propoſe 
« any thing for your advantage.“ 
| © You 
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« You overwhelm me, fir, with your 


ce generoſity and kindneſs; I will liſten 
ce in filence to your propoſal, and adore 
te the providence that has ſent me ſuch 
c a friend,” —** Well, but do not be too 
« ſanguine in your expectations; you 
te will be a fortunate man, if a good girl 
« with a good fortune ſhould fall into 
cc your arms.” —“ Sir, you have raiſed 
te my expectations indeed; I am impa- 
« tient for the explanation.” — “ Aye, 
te that was ſpoken like a young man and 
« a lover. I love a lad of ſpirit. Liſten 
tc to me then: To-morrow I expect 
« a diſtant relation of my wife's, whoſe 
« name is Sarah Stanmore; ſhe 
« comes to vilit us, and to- conſult us 
« concerning her ſituation, and the diſ- 
« poſal of her fortune; ſhe is young and 
« handſome, ſhe is a good girl beſide, 
cc and capable of making an honeſt man 


« happy; ſhe has twelve hundred P_ 
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« 1n her pocket, and yet ſhe wants a 
« houſe and home.” —*< That is hard, fir, 
« but I dare not preſume to hope ſhe 
4 « will accept of mine.” “ Be quiet, 
e Bartlett, and hear me out. She has a 
« brother whoſe paſſion is the love of 
cc wealth, and he is married to a woman 
te of the ſame turn. The wife chooſes to 
ce turn the ſiſter out of doors; that is, 
« ſhe wants to rule his houſe alone, and | 
ce to put her plans of ceconomy into ex- | 
te ecution. Iſaac Stanmore does not | 
© chooſe to keep his ſiſter's money in 
ce his hands, becauſe he muſt pay her 
ce legal intereſt for it. Between them 
ce both, Sally is obliged to leave the 
« houſe in which ſhe was born, and to 
te ſeek a new reſidence. She is a girl 
ee that any man may like, and ſhe is well 
<« qualified for a houſekeeper, having 
te been her brother's ſeveral years. Now 


« if ſhe will accept that office in yours, 
J ſhall 


cc 
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ce J ſhall think you are both well pro- 
ce vided for.“ Oh, fir, you are too 
good! but I fear” , Turn fear out 
oi doors before you go a-wocing : 
conſider of my propoſal, ſee the girl, 
and tell me whether you can like her 
well enough to devote yourſelf to her 
© with all your heart and ſoul; ſhe de- 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


ee ſerves as good a man as you, and I 
cc — » is 7 Ines FN 

cannot give you a ſtronger proof- of 
cc 


my eſtcem than this propoſal. - 1: you 
ce like my couſin I will break the ice for 
« you, and do the part of a friend be- 
te tween you.” My father was ſo much 
affected by his friend's kindneſs and ge- 
neroſity, that he could not utter a word; 
his actions however were expreſſive of 
gratitude and affection. His friend ſaw 
into his heart, and endeavoured to leſſen 
his ſenſe of the obligation, and this is 
the criterion of . true generoſity, which 
diſdains oſtentation. 

My 
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My father expreſſed his fears that the 
lady would not accept a man in his ſitu- 
ation, Mr, Eaſtwick encouraged him; 
he told him that he ought to aſk a wo- 
man of ſome fortune : he reminded him 
of the ſplendor in which his family had 
lived formerly, and told him he ought 
to aſpire to the reſtoration of it to for- 
tune and conſequence ; in ſhort, he ſent 
him home full of hope and expectation, 
and impatient to ſee the lady. She 
came accordingly on the morrow, and 
my father ſpent the evening at Mr. 
Eaſtwick's. The lady exceeded his ex- 
pectations in every reſpect ; ſhe was both 
handſome and amiable; he ſoon be- 
came in earneſt her lover, and was un- 
eaſily anxious, leſt ſhe ſhould object to 
his perſon, manners, or ſituation. 

Mr. Eaſtwick fulfilled his promiſe to 
my father, he broke the ice for him, and 

ſpoke 
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ſpoke the lady's objections for her. 
They were ſuch as were ſoon removed 
by a further acquaintance with her lover. 
She deſired Mr. Eaſtwick to aſſiſt in 
ſettling the preliminary articles; upon 
this occaſion ſhe conſulted a relation of 


her mother's, whoſe name was Arthur 


Aſhford, a name that will ever be dear 
to me and mine. Theſe two gentlemen 
drew up the marriage articles between 
Mr. Bartlett and Miſs Stanmore, The 
lady's fortune was placed in the hands of 
theſe two truſtees, and ſettled irrevoca- 
bly upon herſelf and her children, Mr. 
Eaſtwick and Mr. Aſhford were preſent 
at the marriage. 

Mr. Arthur Aſhford was bred a mer- 
chant, and was ſucceſsful in his profeſ- 
ſion for many years; but at length, by the 
ſudden failure of a houſe in Holland, 
he loſt ſeveral thouſand pounds, At 
the ſame time he met with a diſap- 


pointment in his deareſt expectation z 
the 
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the lady to whom he was engaged, re- 
fuſed to marry him after the reduction of 
his circumſtances ; ſhe married a man of 
larger eſtate, but every other way his 


inferior. Struck with theſe misfortunes 


he retired from buſineſs, and took into 
his hands a farm of his own, where he 
lived in a retired way. 

This excellent man did not, however, 
ſeclude hiraſelf from the duties of a good 
member of ſocicty ; he was a true citizen 
of the world, and the friend of mankind ; 
he was beloved almoſt to adoration in 
the village where he reſided, where ne 
did good offices to every perſon within 
his knowledge; aſſiſted the poor with 
his money, and all others with his ad- 
vice; he compoſed differences, pre- 
vented law-ſuits, and paid an apothecary 
to attend all thoſe who could not afford 
to have medical aſſiſtance. He was be- 
loved * all that knew him, except the 

lawyers, 
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lawyers, and Mr. Iſaac Stanmore, who 
envied his virtues, and grudged his be- 
ne factions, repeating frequently the old 
citizen's maxim, A fool and his money 
<« are ſoon parted.” 

Iſaac Stanmore had but one object, 
the accumulation of wealth ; he married 
a woman many years older than himſelf, 
becaule ſhe inherited a good fortune by 
the death of an only brother. 

Mr. Stanmore had ſome ſubordinate 
good qualities, he was capable of doing 
many right things, he would liſten to 
advice and follow it where it did not 1n- 
terfere with his intereſt. He was not 
ill- natured, nor malignant; he was a 
kind huſband ; his wife confirmed his 
bad qualities, and ſuppreſſed his good 
ONES, 788; 44 . 2 

At the time of my father's marriage 
ſne had juſt brought him a ſon and heir, 
and ſhe afterwards bore two others, 

whom 
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whom I ſhall have occaſion to ſpeak of 
hereafter. Mrs.. Stanmore brought many 
improvements to her huſband's plan of 
economy ; the firlt of which was, to 
make her eldeſt fon a very rich man, 
and the younger ones poor and depend- 
ent; another was never to ſpend more 
than a third of their income, and to lay 
by all the reſt to accumulate. She was 
diſliked by all her neighbours, and 
ne ver could keep a ſervant for any length 
of time; ſhe always hired them before 
a juſtice of the peace at a ſtatute fair, 
and obliged them to ſtay their year with 
her, or elſe: the remainder in a priſon. 
Ir. and Mrs. Stanmore were offended 
by their ſiſter's marriage; they were 
angry with Mr. Aſhford and Mr. Eaſt- 
wick for having contributed their advice 
and aſſiſtance to it. They threw out 
many reflections. Mr. Aſhford called 
on them at his return home, he congra- 
tulated 
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tulated them on the occaſion. Mrs. 
Stanmore thanked him for marrying 


their ſiſter to a poor country curate. 
« You are much miſtaken,” ſaid Mr. 


Aſhford ; * Mr. Bartlett is a man of 
e property, he is in a way to make a 
« fortune, and with the utmoſt credit to 
« himſelf. Your ſiſter is well and hap- 
ce pily married, and I am glad that I had 
ce a hand in it; but the principal perſon 
« was Mr. Eaſtwick, and he is proud of 
« it.” This account ſilenced them for 
the preſent. After ſome time, when 
Mr. Stanmore was convinced that his 
fiſter was well married, and not likely 
to want any aſſiſtance from him, he 
wrote to her, and made overtures of re- 


conciliation and friendſhip. 


Mrs. Bartlett anſwered her brother's 
letter : ſhe told him that ſhe was defir- 
ous to live upon friendly terms with fo 


near a relation; and, therefore, would 


meet 


A PRIVATE FAMILY, 25 


meet his advances half way : that ſhe 
had no excuſes to make for any part of 
her conduct; that ſhe was married to a 
man every way her ſuperior, and was 
extremely happy in her ſituation : ſhe 
congratulated him on the birth of a ſon, 
and hoped that event would warm his 
heart, and extend his affections to all 
his family. My father added a poſt- 
ſcript to his wife's letter; he invited 
Mr. and Mrs. Stanmore to viſit him in 
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1 the ſummer vacation, that he might ſee 
and judge of his ſiſter's ſituation ; he 
declared himſelf a very happy man, 
and wiſhed Mr. and Mrs. Stanmore as 


= happy as himſelf. 

3 At this time my father was in treaty 
for purchaſing a houſe: it was an old 
manſion forſaken of its owner, who went 
into all the faſhionable follies ; he lived 


in London, outran his fortune, fold his 
farms one by one, and at length the ſeat 
1 vol. I, C of 
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of his anceſtors. It was a large and 
convenient houſe, happily adapted to 
the buſineſs my father was engaged in; 
ſurrounded by meadow lands, ſuitable 
for feeding cows, horſes, and other cat- 
tle. The eſtate was bought, and the 
family removed into it before Mr, Stan- 
more paid his viſit: his lady did not 
accompany him, which was no abate- 
ment to the ſatisfaction of the family. 
Mr. Stanmore was ſurpriſed to find his 
fiſter miſtreſs of a better houſe than that 
ſhe had left: he was vaſtly complaiſant 
to his brother-in-law, expreſſed himſelf 
entirely ſatisfied with their ſituation, 
and invited them warmly to return the 
viſit in the Chriſtmas holidays; my 
father did fo, but my mother was con- 
fined by the birth of her eldeſt ſon ; ſhe 
inſiſted, however, on her huſband's pay- 
ing the viſit, and at the ſame time 
ſpending ſome days with Mr. Aſhford. 


When 
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When Mr. Stanmore found that Mr. 
Aſhford was warmly attached to his 
ſiſter and her huſband, he began to con- 
ſider, that he might poſſibly make their 
children his heirs, to the prejudice of his 
own: with this in view, he began to pay 
court to Mr. Aſhford ; he aſked him to 
ſtand godfather to his ſecond ſon. My 
father happened to be there at the ſame 
time, and was the other ſponſor to 
Arthur Stanmore, the deareſt of my 
friends, and the firſt bleſſing of my life, 
Mr. Aſhford ſaw into the views of the 
Stanmores, but he did not ſuffer his 
opinion to appear, He choſe to be 
upon civil terms with them, in order to 
promote a good underſtanding between 
the two families, which his influence on 
both ſides enabled him to do; but his 
warmeſt friendſhip and affection was to- 
wards my father and mother ; he entered 
into all their family concerns, he ſhared 
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in all their bleſſings and all their cares. 
The good Mr. Eaſtwick and he rejoiced 
over the union they had made, and it 
did them credit; for never was there a 
marriage that produced more happineſs. 
In the courſe of ſeven years my pa- 
rents had ſix children born, three ſons, 
and three daughters ; I am the fourth in 
the order of birth, but only the third 
ſon, Mr. and Mrs. Stanmore had only 
three, who were all ſons. Mrs. Stanmore 
had declined marriage till ſhe was feven- 
and- thirty years of age, for fear of having 
too many children; when her third ſon 
was. born, her apprehenſions were re- 
newed, and ſhe was afraid of being the 
mother of a race of beggars. Mr. Aſh- 
ford took the liberty to reprove her. 
« Are you afraid to truſt your children 
ce to the care of Providence?“ ſaid he: 
ce know, madam, that the gracious God 
ce who diſpenſes his bounties to the 
* « whole 
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« whole race of mankind, can make 
© one child a curſe to its parents, while 
te it beſtows a bleſſing upon a numerous 
« family deſcended from virtuous per- 
ce ſons, who truſt their children to his 
te paternal care. In the poor it is wicked 
« to diſtruſt Providence; what then 
te muſt it be in the rich, who are 
te heaping up wealth, which they know 
te not who ſhall gather?“ 

Mrs. Stanmore did not like the re- 
monſtrance, but ſhe was prudent enough 
to conceal her diſpleaſure; yet, ſhe 
thought and acted as ſhe did before. 
Her eldeſt fon engroſſed all her affec- 
tion, and ſhe looked on the younger 
ones as incumbrances to the family. 

My father, with all his virtues, in- 
dulged à partiality of the ſame kind. 
His eldeſt fon John was the image of 
his mother, and both parents idoliſed 
him out of affection to each other. He 
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very early ſnewed ſigns of bad propen- 
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fries; he was indolent, and hated trouble 
of every kind; but when puſhed into 
action he became miſchievous. When- 
ever he committed a fault that deſerved 
correction, and was ſent to his father 
for that purpoſe, the boy would kneel, 
and weep, and ſupplicate, and look ſo 
like his mother, that the fond parent's 
heart melted over him, and he had not 
the power to touch him. | 

Mr. Aſhford viſited the family at 
leaſt twice every year; he faw ſeveral 
ſcenes of this kind, and thought it a 
duty of friendſhip to reprove the too 
indulgent parent. ** I ſhall ſhelter my- 
te ſelf,“ ſaid he, © under the authority 


of Solomon and St. Paul. The firſt 


« fays, © He who ſpareth the rod hateth 


« his ſon; but he who loveth him 


ec chaſteneth him betimes.*' The latter 
« ſays, © If we are chaſtened, God deals 
« with 
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« with us as his children, for what ſon 


« ig he whom his father chaſteneth not.“ 


« Therefore I reprove you in their 
« names, and under the ſanction of the 
« moſt ſincere and tender friendſhip.” 
My father thanked him for his reproof, 
but he was not ſenſible of his partiality, 
nor was it ever corrected. The conſe- 
quences were plainly ſcen; as his ſon 
advanced in years, he was inſolent and 
overbearing to the younger boys and to 
the ſervants ; but cringing and fawning 
to all thoſe from whom he either expected 
favour or feared correction. 

My father had the moſt tender affec- 
tion for all his children, and it was re- 
gulated by reaſon and propriety in every 
reſpect, except in what concerned his 
eldeſt fon, whom he ſpoiled out of re- 
gard to the mother. He loved his wife 
to an uncommon degree, his affection 
ſcemed to increaſe by time, and had a 
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certain weakneſs attending it, that is 
frequently ſeen to belong to the moſt 
amiable characters, as if it were to give 
proofs of the imperfection of human 
nature, 

My mother was naturally of a thin 
and conſumptive conſtitution ; and her 
unremitting attention to the duties of her 
family, together with her frequent lyings- 
in, and conſtant nurſing, increaſed every 


unfavourable ,ſymptom. My father's 


tenderneſs ſoon caught the alarm; he 
uſed to watch every glance of her eye, 
to follow her with the moſt anxious care 
and attention; his apprehenſions out- 
ran the approaching danger, which, 
though foreſeen, could not be pre- 
vented , | 

There are circumſtances in the hap- 
pieſt ſituations that keep our hopes and 
fears always awake and fluctuating, and 


convince every ſerious mind that this 


world 


0 
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world is not deſigned as the completion 
of our happineſs. On the other hand, 
theſe hopes and fears, varying inceſ- 
fantly, keep our ſpirits in conſtant cir- 
culation, and prevent that ſtagnation of 
the mind, which many have found worſe 
than the ſevereſt exerciſe. It is the uſe 
of our reaſon, and the aid of religion to 
regulate our paſſions, and keep them 
within the bounds they have preſcribed 
them. Many are the cares, hopes, and 
fears of the head of a large family; yet 
how indolent and uſeleſs are thoſe per- 
ſons who refuſe to ſhare them ! when 
the ſubjects of pleaſure and pain are fairly 
eſtimated, they are certainly loſers upon 
the balance of the account. 

My father's ſecond ſon Arthur was a 
weak and puny child ; he had all the 
diſtempers of children at an early age; 
he languiſhed till his ninth year, and 
then died of a conſumption. It was not 
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till after his death that I roſe into no- 
tice, The following year I was ad- 
mitted into the ſchool, being juſt eight 
years old; but I had been taught by an 
Engliſh maſter to read, write, and ſpell 
my own language, I will prefume to 
ſay, I was naturally of a good diſpoſi- 
tion, induſtrious, and patient; I was 
kept cloſely to the duties of the ſchool, 
and I acquitted myſelf to the ſatisfaction 
of my teachers; I was alſo beloved by 
my ſchool-fellows and companions. 
The ſecond uſher of the ſchool mar- 
ried the upper woman-ſervant; and they 
removed to a diſtant place, where they 
ſet up an Engliſh ſchool for boys and 
girls ; there was a ſmall endowment and 
a houſe beſide, and they ſucceeded in 
their undertaking. This event intro- 
duced into our family a perſon, who 
afterwards became of the firſt conſe- 
quence in it. 
At 
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At the ſummer vacation my father 
carried home two youths to a diſtant 
village, and paid a viſit to their parents, 
who were highly ſatisfied with their im- 
provements. The gentleman told him 
that there was a youth living with 
the ſchoolmaſter of that pariſh, who, 
hearing that Mr. Bartlett wanted an 
uſher, was very deſirous to offer his 
ſervice to him. That the ſchoolmaſter 
gave him a very good character ; that 
he was ſober and induſtrious, and very 
ambitious of improvement ; , and that 
the maſter wiſhed to recommend him to 
a better ſchool than his own, where he 
might have greater opportunities and 
advantages. 

My father deſired to ſee this youth, 
and to talk with his preſent maſter, 
They came the next evening after 
ſchool · hours. The young man ſeemed 
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modeſt and diffident ; he left it to his 
maſter to ſpeak for him. 


The maſter mentioned the circum- 
ſtances my father had heard already, and 
offered to anſwer for his integrity. The 
young man avowed a paſſion for learning, 
and wiſhed to be placed under a maſter 
capable of giving him inſtructions. 
He ſaid, that in teaching children the 
firſt rudiments of language, he had 
taught himſelf ſome things, and increaſed 
his deſire of learning under a perſon of 
real knowledge; and though he feared 
he ſhould not be qualified for the office 


he wiſhed to obtain, he hoped he ſhould 


be every day improving, and that he 
would not ſpare his pains to improve 
himſelf and others: that, knowing Mr. 
Bartlett's character, he was deſirous to 
ſerve him rather than any other man 
living. | 
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ce You are very young,” ſaid my 
father; “ tell me your age, and your 
ce parentage alſo.” “ Sir,” ſaid the 
ſchoolmaſter, „he is deſcended from a 
te very good family, but they are re- 
te duced in their circumſtances, His 
te father ſet out in life as a gentleman- 
te farmer; he had a good eſtate of his 
« own, and had a pretty fortune with his 
« wife, He was reckoned a ſkilful 
« farmer, but he graſped at too much 
« buſineſs; he hired all the farms that 
ce fell in his neighbourhood. In ſhort, 
« fir, he had too many irons in the fire, 
te as we ſay; and fo at laſt he made a 
ce ſtop. He was obliged to put off his 
te farms and ſell his eftate, and the only 
ce privilege he could obtain, was to be- 
« come the tenant of his own eſtate, 
« which had been ſeveral hundred years 
te in his family, and the loſs of it almoſt 
« broke 
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« broke his heart. He now lives in a 
ce very obſcure and frugal way, and puts 
ce out his children to manual trades ; 
ce but his eldeſt ſon was in buſineſs as a 
© farmer before his father failed. This 
© young man was to have been bound 
« *prentice to a wheelwright, but he had 
« always a great deſire towards learning; 
te fo, fir, he begged and prayed that he 
« might not be bound to that hateful 
« trade. His father was very angry, for 
te you muſt know, fir, that he hates learn+ 
« ing, and always did; ſo he told him to 
« go and ſtarve in his own way. So, fir, 
« he went and lived with the ſchool- 
« maſter of that village for one year, 
ce That man recommended him to me; 
te he has ſerved me truly for two years, 
« and I think he deſerves a better ſitu- 
ce ation, I heard ſay that you wanted 
« an uſher in your ſchool, and fo, fir, 

© I beg- 
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te J begged the favour of Mr. Hagſell 
cc here, to ſpeak a word in his be- 
« half.“ 

« All this may be very true,” ſaid 
Mr. Bartlett, “but it does not anſwer 
« to my inquiries concerning his age, 
de parentage, and education.” —< He is 
te turned of eighteen.” —*© Too young, 
ce too young,” ſaid my father; © what 
« does he expect? —“ Sir, he will leave 


be the terms entirely to you. Pay him 


« what you pleaſe, and increaſe it as he 
te ſhall deſerve.” 
« What is his name, fir ; you ſeem to 
« make a ſecret of it?” | 
They looked at each other. The 
ſchoolmaſter referred to Mr. Hagſell, 
and he to the young man. „I hope, 
ce fir,—I hope that his name will not 
< hinder his good fortune. — My father 
was alarmed, © Tell me then,” ſaid 
he impatiently, “ what it is?“ — Robert 
« Bartlett,” 
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ce Bartlett,” ſaid Mr. Hagſell, © the 
te ſecond ſon of Thomas Bartlett of 
* . Good God! is it 
ce poſſible! An affecting pauſe enſued, 
during which my father caſt an eye of 
tenderneſs upon the young man, who 
ſtood trembling like a criminal before 
him, with a face pale and confuſed. At 
length my father ſpoke. “ Poor boy, 
e thou never haſt offended me! Take 
« courage, my child; look upon me as 
te thy uncle and thy friend. How can I 
« refuſe to my nephew what I would 
« not to a ſtranger! So ſaying, he took 
the youth into his arms, and ſhed tears 
of affection over him, and none preſent 
faw them with dry eyes, 

The young man ſeemed overwhelmed 
with joy and gratitude ; his two friends 
made warm acknowledgments to my 
father for his goodneſs to the ſon of the 


man who had uſed him ſo cruelly; and they 
anſwered 
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anſwered for Robert's ability, integrity, 
and gratitude. 

After my father had agreed to take 
Robert Bartlett into his family, he 
thought it proper that he ſhould appear 
as his nephew. He new-clothed him 
ſuitably to the office he was to take 
upon him :—he put money into his 
pocket ; he carried him home with him, 
and introduced him to his wife and 
children as his nephew, whom he had 
engaged to be an aſſiſtant in his ſchool. 

Young Bartlett was ſober, induſtrious, 
and frugal, qualities that paſs through 
life with leſs difficulty than the brighteſt 
talents and the beſt of hearts, He ſoon 
obtained my father's eſteem and confi» 
dence, of which he well knew the value, 
and the preſent and future advantages. 
He taught him the learned languages at 
leiſure hours; he qualified him to be his. 
aſliſtant ; in due time he became the firſt 

uſher, 
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uſher, and took ſome part of the 
weight off his hands. Young Robert, in 
return, was aſſiduous in the duties of his 
office, extremely attentive to the buſi- 
neſs of the ſchool, and obliging to all 
the houſe. At the times of vacation 
my father urged him to viſit his family: 
he aſked him whether he did not wiſh 


to ſee his father and receive his bene- 


diction ?—Robert replied, Yes, cer- 


tainly he ſhould, but he feared leſt he 


ſhould offend his benefactor. 


* It is impoſſible to offend me in * 
ce charging your duty.“ 

« I know, ſir, that my father has uſed 
c you ill, and that you have not corre- 
ct ſponded for many years.”—< That 
* does not acquit your duties. You 
ce ſhall viſit your father; you ſhall tell 
ce him your ſituation and with whom you 
ce live.-You ſhall tell him that I have 


ce not forgotten that we are brothers and 
. the 
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te the ſons of old Thomas Bartlett; and in 
« that remembrancel drown all diſagree- 
« able recolleftions. You ſhall bring me 
his anſwer; but whatever that may 
te be, it ſhall make no difference in my 
te behaviour to you, ſo long as you con- 
te tinue to deſerve my favour and pro- 
ce tection.“ 

Robert made his acknowledgments, 
and viſited his father and family. 

At his return, his uncle inquired after 
his father; he anſwered in general terms, 
and ſeemed unwilling to tell what he was 
deſired; but his uncle inſiſted upon 
hearing the anſwer to his conciliating 
meſſage. 

Robert told him, that he delivered 
the meſſage word for word, and that he 
urged him to ſend an anſwer.—““ Well, 
ce but what ſaid he? “ Sir, he changed 
colour and turned his back to me; I 
«« urged him to give me an anſwer.— At 

| cc laſt 
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ce laſt he ſaid, I can make no reply ;—I 
te have no brother, I deſerve none, — I 
ce drove him away from me :—it wrings 
« my heart to think how I have behaved 
te to him, but do not you remind me of 
ce it,” The day before I left him, I 
« told him of your kindneſs to me, and 
« wiſhed him to acknowledge it, —He 
« ſaid, * Tell your maſter that, though 
te I have not courage to ſpeak to him 
% yupon my own account, yet that I 
ce thank him for his kindneſs to my ſon. 
te If I was in the ſituation he once knew 
« me, I would ſay more; but my heart 
ce is too big to make ſubmiſſions, now 
te that my ſituation is ſo much altered 
ce for the worſe. —Tell him I am glad 
te to hear he has met with good luck 
c jn the world, and that I believe and 
ce confeſs he deſerves it much more than 
« I, who am juſtly puniſhed for my 


c pride and cruelty.” 
The 
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The tears rolled down my father's 
cheek at this recital. “ Tell your pa- 
ce rent, that I am ſtill his affectionate 
ce brother; I feel that I am, and he ſhall 
ce know and rejoice in my good fortune.“ 
Soon after, my father wrote to his bro- 
ther, and ſent him a bill of credit, but 
I do not know the ſum. He received 
it with a ſurly kind of gratitude, that 
means more than it expreſſes ; his anſwer 
was characteriſtic ;—it follows here :— 


© Dear Brother, 

] puLy received your favour of the 
© 15th inſtant, covering a money bill, 
© You know I am but a poor ſcribe, 
© having too much deſpiſed learning, 
© which I acknowledge 1s good for ſome- 
| © thing, when it falls upon good ground, 
© I thank you for all your favours to 
© myſelf and fon Robert; and am your 
£ unfortunate and unworthy brother, 

* THOMAS BARTLETT,” 


This 
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This renewal of brotherly affection 


and intercourſe gave my father as much 
pleaſure as any event in his life, His 
generous and affectionate heart, which 
expanded to every creature of the human 
race, enjoyed with tranſport the benefits 
he conferred upon his brother ; which, 
from this time was an annual bene- 
faction, 

Robert Bartlett ſoon perceived my 
father's weakneſs towards his eldeſt ſon, 
which he ſeconded in his department 
in order to pay court to the parents, 
and by this means helped to ruin the 
boy, who, finding excuſe and indulgence 
on all ſides, minded nothing but the 
gratification. of every childiſh, every 
fooliſh ana perverſe humour, till he 
became diſagreeable and hateful to 
every perſon in the family. At this 
time the dignified rector of my father's 
and the next pariſh died. Mr, Aſhford 

and 
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and Mr. Eaſtwick applied for both of 
them on my father's behalf. The patron 
of the larger one gave them an imme- 
diate and abſolute refuſal ; ſaying, it was 
too much for Mr. Bartlett to expect. 
Mr. Aſhford deſired him to give a rea- 
ſon ; he ſaid, becaule it was promiſed to 
another perſon. 

He then applied cloſely for the other: 
—after dancing attendance at the noble 
patron's levee for ſome weeks to no 
purpoſe, he demanded a conference 
with the ſteward, and promiſed him a 
douceur, which ſeldom fails of influence 
in our country. It had its effect in 
this caſe; my lord deſired to ſee Mr. 
Aſhford, and within a few days he pre- 
ſented his friend to the living, which 
gave as much pleaſure to him as to the 
perſon who received it. 

Mr. Aſhford loſt no time; he viſited 
my father immediately with theſe good 
tidings, 
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tidings. Mr: Eaſtwick rejoiced with 
them both, but was ſurpriſed at his 
ſucceſs. Mr, Aſhford confeſſed to him 
the means he had uſed. Both theſe friends 
attended my father, when he went to 
receive inſtitution and induction; and 
they inſiſted upon diſcharging all the 
Expences attending it. After all was 
over, they accompanied him home, 
Soon after this event a remarkable con- 
verſation paſſed between Mr. Afhford 
and my father, which I copy from him, 
After the ſchool-hours my father took 
Mr. Aſhford into his ſtudy, and there, 
with the warmeſt expreſſions of grati- 
tude and affection, paid his acknow- 
ledgments for the living, which he 
owed entirely to his good offices and 


generoſity. © Oh, fie on this!” ſaid 
Mr. Aſhford. “ John Eaſtwick has 
c betrayed me. Say no more, my dear 
« Bartlett; I am concerned that you 

« ſhould 
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cc ſhould think of any Rn to 
ce me. 

« What ſort of a heart muſt I have 
« if I did not?” returned my father, 
« Come, come, no more of this I in- 
©« treat you; ſet your worthy heart at 
« reſt, it is I that am obliged to you. 
« Prove that, ſaid his friend, * and I 
« will ſay no more on the ſubject.“ — 
&« J will do it preſently, fir.-You know 
« that in my youth I met with many 
ce croſſes and diſappointments, cold and 
ce treacherous friends, a falſe and un- 
« grateful woman, I brooded over my 
« misfortunes ; I thought ill of human 
cc nature; I was upon the point of turn- 
ce ing a miſanthrope. My dear couſin 
« Sarah, your wife, awoke me from this 
« dream of miſery; ſhe brought me 
cc acquainted with you and John Eaſt- 
« wick my reliſh for ſociety returned; 


A was reconciled to the world, and 
vol. I. D to 
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* to myſelf alſo; I became uſeful to 
* my fellow-creatures, and grateful to. 
« my Creator,” —* Oh, my excellent 


ce friend, how unjuſtly have you accuſed 
cc yourſelf !'—<T have not, indeed; what 


<c have ſaid is ſtrictly true; I was once 
ce this melancholy and unſociable man.— 
The heart, whoſe joys and ſorrows are 
&« abſorbed within itſelf, cannot be either 
« good or happy. By communication 
* our burthens are lightened to us, and 
ce our joys are increaſed; every act of 
« kindneſs towards another is returned 
te ſevenfold into the boſom that per- 
« forms it. There 1s no man that has 
ce taſted this pure and ſublime pleaſure, 
« but will confeſs it is a ſufficient re- 
ce ward. — Thus our Almighty Father 
ce hath annexed happineſs to the per- 
« formance of our duty; and he who 
« fulfils the ſocial duties enjoys a reward 


6 chat the world can neither give nor 
ce take 
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« take away. I now enjoy this bleſſing: 
te I love my fellow-creatures, and am 
« beloved by them. The firſt know- 
ce ledge of this kind I owe to you and 
« John Eaſtwick ; my dear couſin Sarah 
cc introduced us to each other; ſhe 
te engaged our ſervices; you repaid us 
« by your friendſhip; and I reckon 
ce theſe as obligations which I am bound 
ce to diſcharge to you, your wife, and 
ce family.“ 

My father would not be reſtrained 
from uttering the effuſions of gratitude 
to his invaluable friend. My dear 
cc Bartlett, if you really think yourſelf 
« under ſo much obligation to me, 
te that friendſhip is unable to diſ- 
ec charge it, give me now a proof, by 
< liſtening patiently to ſome things 
« which I wiſh to ſay to you, and which 
«© may perhaps hurt your weakeſt 
te place: I am going to diſcharge one 

| RE 2 ce of 
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ce of the moſt painful duties of friend- 
ce ſhip.” 

66 will liſten with patient attention 
ce to every thing you can ſay to me.“ — 
« Well, fir; I am going to try you. 
5c ] believe that you are convinced that I 
ce take an intereſt in every thing which 
c concerns your family.” —My father 
wrung his hand in ſilence, and the tear 
of gratitude ſtood trembling in his 
eye. * Permit me to aſk, what are 
« your views for your ſons ?—I will 
ce begin with the eldeſt ; what profeſſion 
« or trade do you deſign John for?“ — 
« For the church,” replicd my father. 
« Do you think he has abilities for that 
<« profeſſion?“ — I hope ſo; he is 
very young and has time for improve- 
« ment.“ —*< Are his temper, his qua- 
« lities, his diſpoſition, his inclination 
ce towards it?“ —< It is very early to 


« judge of them; but I know nothing 
ce to 
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« to the contrary. “ If you do not, I 
©« do,“ ſaid he; © I have examined him 
« with the ſtricteſt attention, and I do 
© not know a youth more unfit for this 
te deſtination ; if he were any other man's 
ce child, you would perceive this as 
&« plainly as I do.” My father coloured 
and bit his lip. His friend proceeded, 
* have begun a painful operation 
« upon you, but I muſt not go back. — 
« Either your ſon John wants abilities, 
ce or you have ſpoiled them by falſe in- 


c dulgence; and for the reſt, I do not 


ce know that he has one good quality or 
e propenſity,” '—-* Oh, ſpare me! ſpare 
ce me, my dear friend !--You have, in- 
te deed, probed my weakeſt place. 
« I know it well, my friend, and there- 
« fore I mult not ſpare you. Your ſon 
ge will be utterly ruined if he be not ſent 
« from home; ſurely you cannot be 
entirely blind to his faults; every one 

D 3 te beſide 
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* beſide ſees them too plainly,” He 
ce has faults, I confeſs ; but I hope he is 
© not 1ncorrigible,” —« You hope too 
« much, and fear too little; I have 
« longed to ſpeak to you upon this 
* ſubjet; you muſt alter vour mea- 
s ſures, you mult indeed, ſir. . What 
* would you adviſe me to do? - Now 
* we are come to the point.—I have a 
« diſtant relation ſettled in India ; he has 
te lately renewed a correſpondence with 


©« me, and has offered to ſerve me 
« in this or any other way within his 
« power. Give me your ſon; I will 
ie put him to a proper ſchool, ſend 


« him to India, and make a man of him.“ 


— His mother !—oh, his mother! 
« ſhe will never conſent to it; and I 
« cannot do any thing that will give 
ce her pain.“ —** Well, fir, I ſup- 
« poſe then that you will ſupport each 
* other in a wrong meaſure, and be- 

«© tween 
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ce tween you the boy will be ruined. 
©« However, I will try my influence with 
« her, and ſee whether ſhe will not hear 
er reaſon. — I will let this matter reſt 
« awhile; do you conſider of it, and we 
« will ſpeak further another time.— 
tt Have you thought of any thing for your 
*« fon William?“ -“ I have deſigned to 
e bring him up to one of the profeſſions 
te which he is beſt qualified for and moſt 


© inclined to.“ “ Now you ſpeak like 


te yourſelf; but ſuppoſe he ſhould like 
* to go to India, ſhould you have any 
te objection ?''—" The ſame as to the 
ce other: I hope you do not think I 
e have not the ſame affection for both. 
] am ſure my wife would object to 
ce it; and, in her poor ſtate of health, 
* ſhe would think me unkind to fend 
ce either of her children away from her. 


&« Alas, my dear friend! ſhe de- 
« clines apparently; you muſt perceive 
D 4 ee the 
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« the alteration, If I ſhould deprive 
« her of her children, it may haſten that 
« event which of all things I moſt ap- 
„ prehend and deplore. My father 
then covered his face, and burſt into 
tears. His friend ſoothed and conſoled 
| him. © Why ſhould you thus antici- 
e pate evils? - perhaps your fears may 

« exaggerate her danger; but, if it be 

e inevitable, your principles will teach 

« you to bear it like a man.” My fa- 
| ther replied in the heart-probing lan- 
j guage of Shakeſpeare ;— 

« will do ſo; 

«« But I muſt alſo feel it like a man. 


I cannot but remember ſuch things are, 
„And are moſt dear to me,” — 


] am ſorry,” ſaid Mr. Aſhford, “ that 
« qur converſation has taken fo ſerious 
«a turn; let us divert the ſubje&: I 
e want to inform you, that Iſaac Stan- 
« more has lately purchaſed the eſtate 
« of 
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& of Mr. Collſon, and with it the per- 
ce petual adyowſon of the living of 
« R I was in hopes this might 
« jn future be of ſome advantage to your 
ce family; but, like you (I am ſorry you 
ce ſhould do any thing like him), he 
ce has deſtined his ſecond ſon to the 
« church, without waiting to ſee whether 
ce the boy will have either genius or in- 
« clination for it. I am deſired to tell 
<« you, that he will ſoon be ſent to your 
« ſchool, to be educated, and prepared 
c for the univerſity. I ſhall take notice 
« of him; he is my godſon, and a very 
«© promiſing boy; I ſhall watch over 
« him and his parents, in order to do 
« ſervice to them all, either with or 
« without their conſent ;—ſo much for 
ce that —And now let me fay a few 
tc words of your ſon William :—he is a 
ce fine manly boy, and ſeems to have a 
ce promiſing genius ;—I like him well.” 
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—< I am very glad to hear that you 
* think well of him; I pray God he may 
ce fulfil your expectations !—I will 
e think on what you have ſaid of my 
* ſon John. I know your worthy heart, 
* and thank you for your admonition, 
te though it has been painful to me :— 
« © Faithful are the woundings of a 
te friend: will endeavour to profit 
« by them. — Pray be cautious of 
« what you ſay to Mrs. Bartlett on this 
te ſubject; yet I had rather you ſhould 
© mention it than myſelf. Tell her 
te that!] refer the deſtination of her ſons 
« entirely to herſelf; and that I would 
« not for any worldly conſideration give 
« her any pain or uneaſineſs.” 
Lou are an excellent huſband,” faid 
Mr. Aſhford, “ but, perhaps, too in- 
e qulgent in ſome points. Here am I 
< putting myſelf between the door and 
« doorcaſe, and bringing both huſband 
«and 
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* and wife upon me. I will go to my 
« dear couſin next :—ſhe will tell me, 
« «£ Bachelor's wives are well governed.” 
« ] do not know, after all, but bache- 
« lors are happieſt in ſome reſpects :— 
« if we have leſs pleaſure, we have leſs 
« pain.“ You would then retire | 
« into yourſelf; that contradicts your 
« own doctrine, fir.” : Aye, ſo it does, 
« Bartlett; I will turn ſelf out of doors.“ 


“ So you do, fir, in practice I am 


« ſure.” “ Come, let us return into the 
te parlour, but pray bruſh away thoſe 
« cobwebs of care from your counte- 
« nance, or my couſin will think I have 
« quarrelled with you.” My father 
tried to ſmile ; he took Mr. Aſhford's 
hand, and led him into the parlour, 
They talked with my mother upon Mr. 
Stanmore's new acquiſitions, and other 
family ſubjects. A few days after, Mr. 
Aſhford attacked my mother upon the 


D 6 ſame 
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| ſame ſubject, but he was ſoon convinced 

f that ſne would never ſuffer her eldeſt ſon 
| to be ſent out of England. She did not 
ſeem ſo inflexible with regard to her 
ſecond ſon; yet, out of a decent reſpect 
to her own partiality, ſhe expreſſed a 
wiſh that he might be brought up to 
ſome genteel profeſſion at home. Mr. 
Aſhford told her, he thought William 
better qualified in every reſpect than his 
elder brother, and that he ſhould take a 
particular intereſt in his deſtination. Mrs. 
Bartlett ſeemed to ſhrink from the com- 
pariſon, but proteſted that all her chil- 
i dren were equally dear to her. 

Soon after there paſſed another con- 
ference between Mr. Aſhford and my 
father upon this important ſubject ; in 
the courſe of it Mr. Aſhford gave up 
his point of ſending either of us to In- 
dia, but he inſiſted upon another, which 
was to ſend maſter John to another 


ſchool, 
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ſchool, where he ſhould be kept cloſer 
to his duties, and corrected for his faults 
when it was neceſſary. 

He was obliged to uſe ſome addreſs 
in order to prevail on my mother to 
conſent to this meaſure. He blamed 
my father for his too great indulgence 
to his ſon John; he begged her to uſe 
her influence to prevent her ſon's being 
ruined, He ſaid the boy was ſo back- 


ward in his learning, and ſo idle in his 


diſpoſition, that, unleſs ſome courſe were 
taken, he would never be qualified for 
the profeſſion which his parents deſigned 
him for, if hedid not make haſte to recover 
the time he had loſt, He artfully gave 
her all the credit of it; and, by praiſing 
her reſolution, made her aſhamed to 
ſhow her weakneſs, and finally gained 

her conſent. 
Thus, we bequady ſee people led 
into actions they never intended, by ad- 
h dreſſing 
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dreſſing to their weakneſſes, and gaining 
them on our fide: people of good 
minds may, by proper management, as 
eaſily be led into right actions as be- 
trayed into wrong. In ſuch caſes art 
is more than excuſable; it is laudable, 
and becomes a virtue when it is only uſed 
for wife and good purpoſes. 

My father could not refuſe his con- 
ſent after my mother's was obtained; 
and Mr. Aſhford returned home, re- 
] folved to put his ſcheme into execution 
as ſoon as his buſineſs ſhould give him 
leiſure to attend to it. 

Above a year before this time, a boy 
was ſent to my father's ſchool, with par- 
ticular injunctions. He was not to be 
corrected on any account whatſoever ; 
he was to be excuſed the ſchool buſineſs | 
whenever he deſired it ; he was to have 
as much money as he choſe to ſpend, 


and the maſter had orders never to re- 
fuſe 
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fuſe him whatever he required, He 
was the only ſon of parents of good 
fortune ; they had adopted the ſyſtem 
of John James Rouſſeau, and their 
fon was to be his own tutor, He had 
left ſeveral ſchools becauſe the rules 
were too ſevere, My father had the 
reputation of being a mild and gentle 
maſter, and therefore this youth was 
ſent to him. 

By the time he was twelve years old, 
the fruits of his education appeared. He 
was a ſluggard, a glutton, a liar, and had 
the ſeeds of all manner of vices in him. 
My father kept a better table than moſt 
men in his ſituation. He had every 
day two good joints of meat, a boiled 
and a roaſt, with plenty of puddings, 
pies, and vegetables. This pampered 
blockhead ſeldom could make a good 
dinner ; he uſed to buy fowls and order 
the cook to get them ready for his 


ſupper, 
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ſupper. He was told this was againſt 
the rules of the ſchool ; he would then 
ſwear at the cook, and threaten to be 
revenged. He got acquainted with an 
old woman in the village, who uſed to 
ſerve the ſchool with cakes, nuts, and 
oranges twice a week; he then ordered 
his dainties to be dreſt at her houſe, . 
and went there to eat them, He would 
cram himſelf till he could ſwallow no 
more, return home, complain of the 
head-ach to avoid the. duties of the 
ſchool, and then lay down and fleep the 
reſt of the day. He grew as fat as a 
porpoiſe, was lazy, dainty, and ſaucy, 
and incapable of any kind of improve- 
ment. He began to corrupt the other 
boys, and endeavoured to make them as 
bad as himſelf, My brother John was 
too ready to follow an ill example; my 
father was alarmed, for he ſaw this youth's 


degeneracy very plainly, He ſent him 
home 
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home at the firſt vacation, wrote to his 
parents, and gave them his reaſons. 

They believed their ſon's ſtory, that 
Mr. Bartlett and his aſſiſtants were the 
moſt ſevere people in the world, and that 
their ſcholars were ill- treated and halt- 
ſtarved. 

There was another youth in the ſame 
village, a pupil at the ſame ſchool ; who 
meeting with young Booby (for ſo I 


ſhall call him), accuſed him of injuſtice 


and falſehood towards his worthy maſ- 
ter; and offered to fight him in defence 
of what he aſſerted, Booby went home 
and told his parents, who ſent for the 
youth and queſtioned him upon the 
ſubject; he repeated what he had ſaid, 
and perſiſted in it. Booby's parents 
courted him to be friends with their ſon 
and to viſit him; but the noble boy 
refuſed to have any kind of communi- 
cation with him. —A few days after 

Booby 
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Booby came home with a paper upon 
his back, upon which were written the 
following lines : 


Behold a lazy, lying fool, 
With head and heart of wood : 
He who bely'd good Bartlett's ſchool 


Can never come to good, 


The parents gueſſed at the author of 
this Paſquinade, but their ſon had not 
ſpirit enough to reſent it.— The lines 
were a prognoſtic of Booby's fate; he 
became the ſcorn and deriſion of all the 
neighbourhood ;—he uſed to fit on the 
bench at the alchouſe door, and treat 
every fellow that would drink with him, 
He would herd with a gang of gipſies, 
and ſleep with them in a barn: he was 
immerſed in gluttony, and in the loweſt 
company. His parents ſaw, when it 


was too late, the errors of falſe indul- 


gence ; their ſon died at eighteen years 


of 
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of age, deſtroyed by exceſſes of every 
kind. 

I relate this true ſtory as an antidote 
to the poiſonous doctrine lately incul- 
cated; that children are neither to 
be contradicted nor corrected. The 
inference ſhall be ſhort, ſimple, and 
clear; pampering and indulgence lead 
to indolence and floth ; by this prepa- 


ration, the mind of youth becomes a 
proper ſoil for the ſeeds of every vice, 


which will in due time bring forth fruit 
abundantly. 

I return to the family narration. Our 
excellent friend Mr. Aſhford was deter- 
mined to go through with his under- 
taking; he wrote to a gentleman of 
great eminence, the maſter of a public 
ſchool ; he carried John Bartlett to him, 


and begged him to take that youth un- 
der his care. 


He 


ll 
j} 
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He told him that he was backward 
in his learning, having been too much 
indulged by a fond mother, whoſe bad 
ſtate of health made her huſband afraid. 
to contradict her. He deſired that he 
might be kept cloſe to buſineſs, and if 
correction were neceſſary, not to be 
{ſparing of it; that he had loſt time, and 
muſt work hard to recover it. 

Mr. Aſhford told Mr. Brown that he 
might write to him, and tell him how 
the youth went on, and he would tranſ- 
mit it to his father; becauſe his mother: 
was to be ignorant of any chaſtiſement 


he might receive. 


Thus did this worthy man exert him- 
ſelf in performing the moſt painful du- 


ties of friendſhip, and ſet an example to 


thoſe who, aſſuming the ſacred name of 
friends, ſhrink back from all its painful 
offices. 


Soon 
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Soon after John Bartlett was ſent to 
ſchool, Mr. Stanmore brought his ſon 
Arthur, and placed him under my father's 
care, to be qualified for the univerſity. 


Arthur Stanmore was juſt twelve years 


of age; I wiſh, my children, that I could 
give you a perfect idea of his perſon 
and manners. He was a fine manly 
youth, ſtrong and luſty, with a clear 


and ruddy countenance; he had a bright 


hazel eye, and beautiful nut-brown 
hair, curling over a forehead as white 
as ſnow, and meeting his eye-brows of 
the ſame colour. He had a cheerful, 
ſmiling countenance, which indicated 
frankneſs and good nature; and an aſ- 
pe& ſo open, that you might read al- 
moſt every emotion of his heart—that 
generous heart which had nothing to 
conceal or diſguiſe in it, 

Arthur and I ſoon made acquaintance ; 
our ſouls were tuned in uniſon to each 


other, 


Il 
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other, and we became each other's choſen 
friend and confidant. His education 
had been neglected, and I was much for- 
warder than he — though two years 
younger. ] gave him all the aſſiſtance in 
my power; I taught him at leiſure hours 


the methods of the ſchool; as ſoon as 


he began to write exerciſes I did them 
for him; I wanted to puſh him forward, 
and to get him upon the ſame form with 
myſelf; but he was ſoon diſguſted with 
the ſchool duties, and could not bear the 
fatigue of learning the Latin grammar ; 
he uſed to communicate his diſtreſſes 
to me, and told me it was bondage 


and ſlavery, I begged him to have 4 


patience; I adviſed him to ſtudy over 
night the leſſons he was to repeat the 
next day in the ſchool, and that would 
make them eaſy to him.—* And why,” 
ſaid he, © muſt I be thus tormented by 


« this curſed language? I can have no 
peace 
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ce peace for it night nor day; I dream 
« of Mr. Robert Bartlett with his rod 
cc and his ferula; and you adviſe me to 
c ſpend all my leiſure hours at it be- 
ce fide.” —< I do it for your ſake, my 
cc dear couſin, that you might do with 


ce eaſe what you now do with trouble.“ 


— Yes, couſin William, I know you 
cc mean it kindly ; but I cannot like the 


e language, it is not now ſpoken by any 


te people in the world, and pray where 
ce js the uſe of it.. Oh, couſin Arthur, 
ce but we are obliged to learn it; I dare 
« ſay it is a neceſſary part of education; 
ce there are a great many fine books 
ce written in it, and all people of learn- 
ce ing ſtudy it. I dare ſay we ſhall un- 
ce derſtand hereafter what at preſent we 
* cannot comprehend, —In the mean 
ce time we are not in a worſe caſe than 
te others; you find every gentleman is 
te obliged to learn Latin as well as we.“ 


1 Ay e, 


K 


89 5 — 
» * — 
2 — ASS 


72 MEMOIRS OF 


—< Aye,” ſaid he, © that is the ſorrow 
ce of it; I ſee at preſent no way to eſcape 
ce it; but for all that I will ſtudy to find 
one if it be poſſible.” 

I endeavoured by every means in my 
power to reconcile him to the buſineſs 


of the ſchool, but to no purpoſe ; his 


averſion ſeemed to increaſe.— I con- 
tinued to help him, and to do his exer- 
ciſes. Mr. Robert Bartlett diſcovered 
it; he reproved me, and flogged Ar- 
thur ſeverely ; he was indeed too apt to 
uſe the rod, which was the enſign of his 


authority, and made the boys rather 


fear than love him. This caſtigation 
ſunk deep in Arthur's mind ; after ſchool 
hours I went to find him and to comfort 
him. I found him in the play-ground 
ſtamping and tearing his hair, and kick- 
ing before him the book (it was Lilly's 
grammar) which he looked upon as the 
cauſe of his puniſhment ;— ſometimes he 

ſtamped 
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ſtamped upon it, and ſeemed to be re- 
venging himſelf for the affront he had 
received. I ran to him and took the 
book away from him. What are you 
« doing, couſin Arthur? you will bring 
ce more anger upon yourſelf; there is a 
te puniſhment for tearing and ſpoiling 
ce the ſchool-boeks.”” - Curſe the 


©* books and the rods, and the Latin 


8 language “ ſaid he, « the grief, and 


« the ſhame, and the torments of my 
tc life! What am I to be beaten like 
« a ſlave for no fault, but what this 
« deviliſh language is the cauſe of ?—T 
e hate the books, and the uſhers, and 
ce the ſchool; I love nothing here but 
© you, my dear couſin.” —< Oh fie, fie, 
* coulin Arthur! do not you love my 
« dear father? he loves you, and would 
« do any thing to ſerve you, = Compole 
« yourſelf and liſten to me. The be- 
« oinnings of all things we learn are 

VOL. I. K ce hard 
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et hard and difficult; but when once they 
© are got over, you will find it other- 
« wiſe, and learning will become your 
te pleaſure as you ſee it is mine.“ — 
« No, my dear William, no, I never 
< can love it or take pleaſure in it; I 
cc would rather be a ploughman than a 
ce parſon, if this is the price I muſt pay 
< for it.. I ſoothed him into a better 
temper, and begged him not to ſhow 
any thing like reſentment to the uſher ; 
but reſerve and uneaſineſs ſat upon his 
brow, his puniſhment preyed upon his 
heart, and he took no pleaſure but in 
meditating how to eſcape his deſtina- 

tion. | 
My father perceived the cloud upon 
Arthur's countenance, and aſked me if I 
knew the cauſe of it. I made him pro- 
miſe not to be angry with my couſin, 
and then I told him in confidence of 
Arthur's diſlike to learning Latin, which 
was 
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was increaſed by Mr. Robert Bartlett's 
ſeverity, I begged that he would ſpeak 
to him in Arthur's behalf, and tell him 
to treat him with mildneſs and kindneſs, 
which would be more likely to ſucceed. 

My father heard me with compla- 
cency and tenderneſs; he ſaid, I am 
* much pleaſed with you, my child, 


« for uſing your influence in behalf of 
your couſin Arthur, in caſes where 


« you want no indulgence yourſelf, I 
« have obſerved with pleaſure that you 
« are very ready in your buſineſs, and 
ce that you behave well in all other re- 
ce ſpects. I love you as you deſerve, 
« and am ready to grant you any rea- 
ce ſonable requeſt, I will ſpeak to my 
« couſin Robert to ſpare Arthur as 
« much as may be conſiſtent with his 
« duty and the rules of the ſchool ; and 
« I will obſerve his capacity and diſpo- 
« ſition in all other reſpects,” 

E 2 Aſter 
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After this Mr. Robert relaxed ſome- 
thing of his uſual ſeverity in favour of 
my friend Arthur ; but he charged me 
to give him no aſſiſtance in his exerciſes, 
obſerving with ſome reaſon, that he 
would never get forward ſo long as he 
had another perſon to lean upon. I 
told Arthur of my prohibition, never- 
theleſs I ſtill gave him occaſional aſſiſt- 
ance, and encouraged him to perſevere. 
He read Engliſh very well, he wrote a 
fair hand, and ſpelled tolerably, and 
loved to read books of hiſtory and 
travels. 
| Theſe good offices cemented our 
friendſhip, and Arthur vowed that 
whatever of good fortune ſhould befal 
him I ſhould ſhare. He ſometimes 
complained of his father's ſtingineſs, 
who made him a very ſcanty allowance, 
and expected that he ſh uld ſave a part 
of ir, offerin double whatever he 

| ſaved. 
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ſaved. This had no effect upon Arthur, 
whoſe purſe was open to every one, and 
he was always without money above 
half the time he was at ſchool ; mine was 
always at his ſervice ; and well were my 
affection and ſervices beſtowed, as they 
purchaſed for me the treaſure of a moſt 
ſincere and ineſtimable friend. 

My father had a cuſtom of making 
the youths under his care read twice a 
week the beſt Engliſh authors of an 
evening, that they ſhould not loſe their 
native language while they were learn- 
ing the dead ones; a trouble that few 
ſchoolmaſters take upon them, 

On a Sunday evening they ſupped at 
eight o'clock, and afterwards the maſter 
examined his pupils concerning the 
ſermons they had heard, in order to know 
what they remembered and brought 
away. After this interrogation, he made 
one of the beſt readers go over a por- 
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tion of Scripture, or a ſection of a ſer- 
mon of one of our beſt divines; then he 
made others tell him how they under- 
ſtood what the firſt had read to them. 
He encouraged them to aſk queſtions of 
him and of each other alſo, He ex- 
plained to them their duties to God, 
their neighbour and themſelves. Every 
thing had reference to the duties of the 
day, and theſe evening exerciſes gave 
them entertainment as well as inſtruc- 
tion, At ten o'clock they went to reſt, 
and this privilege was peculiar to Sun- 
days. 

On Thurſday evening they met be- 
fore ſupper, and read hiſtory, geogra- 
phy, travels, or ſome ingenious eſſays 
moral or literary, One of theſe even- 
ings my couſin Arthur diſtinguiſhed 
himſelf by reading remarkably well, 
My father commended him; the dear 
boy had been more uſed to correction 

than 
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than praiſe, and he could not bear it. 
His heart heaved, his colour roſe, and 
he burſt into tears. How now, Ar- 
« thur, what means this?“ - He an- 
ſwered, „ do not know, ſir, I believe 
te your praiſe hurt me. I am ſorry 
for it, I with I could praiſe you 
« oftener.” “ I wiſh J could oftener 
« deſerve your praiſe, ſir; I read this 
© book well, becauſe I take pleaſure in 
«jt; and I read others badly, becauſe I 
tt do not like them.“. Explain to me 
ce why this book gives you pleaſure, my 
te dear?“ —* Why, fir, it tells me things 
te that are both pleaſant and uſeful ; it 
tc teaches me that the world is divided 
ce jnto different countries, and what kind 
ce of people inhabit them; I underſtand 
« what I read, and therefore I delight 
ce in it.“ “ Very well faid, Arthur; 
“you give me a very good explanation; 
ce now liſten to my inference :—when 


E + © you 


i 


80 MEMOIRS OF 


“you firſt learned to read Engliſh, you 
* did not do it with pleaſure, becauſe 


you did not underſtand it; but now 


* that you do, you delight in it ; in like 
* manner, you will go through a Latin 
*« author, when you underſtand it per- 
« feftly.” Arthur ſhook his head and 
was ſilent. Come hither, my dear child, 
« Jet you and I ſpeak further upon this 
« point, not as maſter and ſcholar, but 
de as uncle and nephew; aſk me any 
«« queſtion you pleaſe, and I will not be 
« offended.” 

Arthur coloured, and his eyes ſpark- 
led with intelligence ; he looked ear- 
neſtly at his uncle, but did not ſpeak 
immediately. 

« Open your heart to me, Arthur,” 
ſaid my father; “ for by your look you 
« have ſomething you wiſh to commu- 


cc nicate.” 
Arthur 
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Arthur then ſpoke: © I wiſh, fir, 
ec that I could underſtand, why a boy 
« muſt be compelled to learn a language 
ce he does not like, nor wiſhes to under- 
e ſtand ;—a language that is not now 
e ſpoken by any people upon the face 
e of the earth? t You expreſs your- 
« ſelf ſtrongly and properly, my child ; I 
« am pleaſed with you, and will anſwer 
ct to your inquiry: The Latin language 
« was firſt ſpoken by the Romans, who 


« were lords of all the world known in 


i their times; they civilized all the 
& countries they conquered ; they gave 
« them their language, their laws, their 
«arts, and ſciences. 
« The beſt books were written in this 
« language, the laws of every country 
« were allo written in it; it is the 
« fountain whence all the languages of 
« Europe are derived; in learning the 
ce Latin grammar, you learn the found- 
E 5 « ation 
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cc ation of them all; when once you 
« are maſter of this, you may with eaſe 
te learn any modern language, which is 
« a great advantage you will have 
te gained. You may be convinced of 
de this truth, by comparing the ſynont- 
c mous words in all the different lan- 
ce guages: but there are ſtil] ſtronger 
&« reaſons why the Latin language makes 
« a material part of a young man's edu- 
ce cation. 

« Knowledge was progreſſive; man- 
« kind were not perfected in languages, 
ce arts, and ſciences, but by ſlow degrees; 
te one man invented an art, another 
« improved it; ſtill it went through ſe- 
« yeral ſtages before it arrived at per- 
te fection. | 

« Knowledge - travelled from Aſia, 
te the part of the world firſt inhabited, 
« into thoſe countries of Europe that lie 
« contiguous to it; and thence by 


« flow 
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cc ſlow degrees to the weſtern and north- 
© ern parts. 

« It became neceſſary to len the 
ce languages which were the vehicle to 
te convey this knowledge to us; and 
te when we reflect on the advantages we 


te receive from it, we ſhould not grudge 
the trouble, 


There are others beſide the Latin, 


bc that are called learned languages; but I 


ce will not frighten you, Arthur, who find 
ce it ſo difficult to learn one. Do not be 
« diſcouraged, my boy; Latin is the in- 
te troductory language, and when you 
© have once conquered that, you will 


« find the reſt comparatively eaſy : I 


© muſt alſo tell you, that Latin is the 
« language peculiar to learned men in 
« all countries; by this means they 
ce can hold intercourſe with each other, 
cc and can receive and communicate the 


t improvements which they continually 
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* make in philoſophy, arts, and ſciences; 
c eyen reaſon itſelf receives imptove- 
e ment from this ſource. 

« I only juſt ſkim over the ſurface of 
ce theſe things, my Arthur, that you may 
te perceive enough reaſon to encourage 
1c you to perſevere in the regular courſe 
te of a ſchool education; which is only 
te an introduction to every kind of know- 
« ledge: hereafter, when your under- 
« ſtanding comes to maturity, you will 
ce judge rightly of their importance; in 
te the mean time be content to ſubmit 
« yourſelf to the guidance of others, 
« who have travelled through this rough 


ie road before you; and who know that 
te it ends happily.” 


Arthur ſtood filent a few minutes, 
conſidering all that had been faid ; he 
then bowed to his uncle, and anſwered : 
« I thank you, ſir, for taking all this 
te trouble to explain what I could not 

3 cc under- 
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« underſtand. I can now perceive partly, 
ce that there is reaſon in what you have 
ce ſaid, eſpecially + the latter part of it; 
te but ſtill, fir, I muſt think it hard that 
te a man muſt be obliged to learn a lan- 
te guage that he diſlikes, and that gives 
« him ſo much trouble as takes away 
e all the comfort of his life; and that he 
« muſt ſuffer correction for committing 
« faults which he cannot avoid. 

« When a man learns it eaſily, and 
« takes delight in it, the caſe is very 


« different. Here is my couſin Wil- 


« lam, he loves learning, and therefore 
« he gets forward; and I diſlike it, and 
« am backward in it; and ſo, fir, if rea- 
« ſon is for one man as well as another, 


« I hope it is on my fide in the preſent 


« caſe.” | 
« Upon my word, Arthur, you argue 
« cloſely ; but you muſt allow and liſten 


© to Reaſon when ſhe is againſt you as 


« well 
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well as for you. A father has a right 


ce to provide for his ſon in the way that 
« is moſt convenient to him. There is 
©« not one man in ten that chooſes his 
© own ſituation in life, and thoſe that 
&« do are not the moſt eminent nor the 


ec moſt fortunate, As ſome men are 


© obliged to learn trades that are diſ- 
te agreeable to them at their firſt ſetting 
ce out, ſo others are appointed to differ- 
« ent kinds of education, which at firſt 
« are laborious and painful ; but as they 
« advance further become eaſy, and at 
ce length pleaſant when they are com- 
« pleted. You, my dear child, are not 
« yet a competent judge of the propriety 
« of your education or deſtination ; 
« therefore it is your duty to ſubmit to 
« the appointment of your father, and 
tc the authority of your ſchoolmaſter : by 
« this obedience, you will qualify your- 
« ſelf in due time to judge for your- 
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ce ſelf, and to direct others. You ſhall 
te want no kind of encouragement from 
© me, your uncle and your friend. 
© Enough has been ſaid for this time; 
« go to bed and reflect upon all that 
te has paſſed between us.“ 

Arthur retired to reſt; he was 
ſilenced but not ſatisfied ; he ſubmitted 
to the duties of his ſituation, but his 
heart revolted againſt them, and his ima- 
gination was always at work to find out 
ſome way to eſcape his intended deſti- 
nation. My brother John was now kept 
cloſe to ſchool buſineſs, but he made 
no proficiency ; he was indolent, ſaucy, 
and extravagant, and there was always 
ſomething wrong in him. When he 


came home at the Chriſtmas holidays 


the following year, his mother detained 
him a fortnight beyond his time. She 
was far gone in a conſumption, and my 
father would not contradict her in any 
thing. 

Mr. 
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Mr. Aſhford came in the firſt week 
the ſchool opened, and brought with him 
Arthur Stanmore. His penetrating eye 
was upon both parents and children, 
and his regards were more liberal and 
leſs partial than thoſe of the real pa- 
rents. 

My father communicated to him all 
that he knew of Arthur's genius and 
diſpoſition ; his diſlike to learning Latin, 
and his averſion to- the profeſſion his. 
father had deſtined him to. 

Mr, Aſhford inquired: of Mr. Robert 
Bartlett what was his opinion of Arthur 
Stanmore. He ſaid that he was a 
moody, obſtinate, ſelf-willed boy, and a 
dunce beſide. Arthur's godfather ſaw 
further than his teacher ; he thought: 
well of his underſtanding, and ſtill better 
of his temper and diſpoſition. He made 
acquaintance with us both ; he mixed 


with us in our ſports, and obſerved us in 


every department ; I was ſo happy as to 
ſhare 
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ſhare his favour with my couſin Arthur, 
and our friendſhip raiſed us in his eſteem. 
One Thurſday evening, when we were at 
our Engliſh exerciſes, Mr. Aſhford 
aſked my father's permiſſion to examine 
us upon ſeveral ſubjects, particularly 
Arthur and me, He interrogated us 


concerning our ſtudies and our exerciſes, 
and drew from us our opinions and ſen- 


timents, without our perceiving it. 

He aſked my brother John what 
profeſſion or buſineſs he thought was 
the moſt deſirable. John anſwered, 
without heſitation, —© A gentleman to 
ce be ſure, fir, with a plentiful fortune, 
« and nobody to contradict or control 


« him. I ſhould like to come and go 


ce when I pleaſed; I would eat and 
« drink of the beſt, and ſpend as much 
e money as I liked without giving ac- 
ce count to any body, and I would knock 
« down every one that affronted me. 
cc So, 
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« So, young gentleman, you are pro- 
« vided for, if it ſhould ſo happen; 
e and your ambition is to be good for 
* nothing, and to be an incumbrance 
te upon ſociety ; but let that reſt awhile. 
% Now to you, couſin William, what 
« fav you to my queſtion ??Y—< It is 
c my wiſh, ſir, to be a ſcholar, and- 
« a clergyman; to have a compe- 
© tency that would enable me to pur- 


© chaſe a good library ;—and to be 


« juſt ſuch another man as my father.“ 
— My dear boy, how I love you for 
ce that wiſh! Oh, Bartlett, ſee and 


« acknowledge the ſon of your own 
ec heart!“ 


« I do with heartfelt pleaſure,” ſaid 
my father; “ he is as dear to me as he 
« deſerves to be; and I wiſh it was in 
te my power to indulge him in every 
ce wiſh of his heart.“ 


« We 
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« We will ſpeak of that another time,” 
faid Mr. Aſhford; “let me now pro- 
« ceed in my own way, -I aſk you, 
« Arthur Stanmore, what profeſſion 
« you would chooſe for yourſelf ?—re- 
« member I am your godfather and 
cc your friend, and anſwer me freely ?”— 
Arthur ſhook his head and ſighed, 


« Alas! fir, what ſignifies my telling 
ee my wiſhes, when I know 1 Cannot 
ce obtain them? -“ You may ſpeak 
« them, however, when you are de- 
« fired ? - will, fir, to ſhew my 
« reſpect for you. My wiſhes are to 
« be a merchant and a traveller, and to 
ce ſee all parts of the world; to ſee the 
« inhabitants of different countries, to 
e converſe with them and to trade with 
« them: I wiſh to make my fortune in 
* an honeſt way, and when | have got 
«it to do good to others; to be be- 
« loved and eſteemed for my fair deal- 


e ings, 
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e ings, and to make all my friends eaſy 
* and happy, particularly my dear 
* coulin William: for I love him better 
* than any body in the world, and I do 
te believe he has the ſame affection for 
e me; and his friendſhip is the only 
ce thing that makes my daily troubles 
ce ſupportable.”—* Bravo !-—Bravo!” 
cried Mr. Aſhford. « Who is it that 
« dares to ſay this boy wants capacity? 
« He is a noble, generous fellow, with 
ce a clear head and an expanded heart. 
« He is a true citizen of the world, and 
ce the friend of mankind.” 

Mr. Robert Bartlett looked down and 


bluſhed, for Mr. Aſhford's eyes were 


directed to him the whole time of this 
ejaculation. “ The ſecret is out,” ſaid 
my father; © I cannot think from 
© whence this Quixotiſm ſprings?“ 
« You know my opinions, couſin Bart- 
« Jett, and I ſhall not repeat them juſt 

% now; 
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te now; tell me, my dear Arthur, how 
ce this wiſh came into your head? ſpeak 
ci freely to me, and you ſhall not repent 
tc jt,” “ Sir, I will tell you all that I 
« know of it myſelf. —There is one Mr, 
ce Forbes, the exciſeman of our pariſh; he 
« uſed to come to our houſe to teach 
« my brother and me to write and caſt 


ec accounts. He is a very ſenſible man, 


ce and knows a great deal more than the 
ce ſchoolmaſter of the pariſh.” —*< There 
« are ſome kinds of men,” ſaid Mr, 
Aſhford, winking at my father, © who 
« fave out of their children's education 
« to add to their fortunes; not con- 
ce ſidering that wealth, without educa- 
« tion or manners, 1s contemptible,” — 
« Very true,” ſaid my father; © but men 
« who have not had the advantages of 
ce education themſelves, do not perceive 
ce the neceſlity of it for their children; 

ce they 
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ce they think that wealth ſtands in lieu 
ce of every thing.“ 

ce They juſtly incur the contempt they 
cc receive; go on, couſin Arthur,” 

ce This Mr. Forbes had been a great 
« traveller, ſir; he had been unfor- 
ce tunate, twice ſhipwrecked, and once 
ce plundered by robbers of what he had 
« honeſtly earned. He uſed to tell us 
« ſuch ſtories of his life and adven- 
ce tures, that I could not ſleep half the 
ce night after for thinking of them.” 

c A very natural inference,” ſaid 
Mr. Aſhford ; *“ how many adventurers 
ce can trace their ſtories from the ſame 
« origin?“ - Mr. Forbes lent me 
ce ſeveral books of voyages and travels; 
ce he uſed to aſk me queſtions, and was 
« pleaſed with my anſwers. He loved 
« me better than my brother, for he was 
te always glad to get away from him; 

« but 
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ce but I loved his company, and took 
ce pleaſure in whatever he taught me.“ 

« He never offered to teach you 
tc Latin, Arthur?“ ſaid my father, 
ce No, fir; and I then hoped there 
ce would be no occaſion for it; I de- 
te ſigned to aſk my father to let me 
« po abroad; Mr. Forbes ſaid, if I did 
© he would go with me. I had ſet my 
ce heart upon it, when this living un- 
© fortunately came in my father's way, 
e and then he reſolved to breed me up 
te to be a parſon.” — Here Arthur 
fetched a deep ſigh and was filent. 

« The life of a traveller,” ſaid Mr. 
Aſhford, © 1s expoſed to continual fa- 
« tigues and dangers; I wonder you 
ce ſhould make choice of it, in pre- 
<« ference to a ſtate of eaſe and quietneſs 
« at home.” —< As to that, ſir, when we 
« take delight in any thing, we do not 
te think much of either dangers or fa- 


ce tigues. 
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ce tigues. I have a great reſpect for tlie 
office of a clergyman, but I do not 
te think myſclf either wiſe enough or 
« good enough to ſet up for a teacher 
« of others.“ Not at preſent, Ar- 
te thur; but, perhaps, you may here- 
« after, if you will uſe the means to 
« become ſo.— * I would rather walk 
tc jn an humbler path, ſir, and let others 
ce teach me my duty.” 
. « What ſay you, maſter John,” ſaid 
4 Mr. Aſhford; „ do you find yourſelf 
cc likely to be able to teach others?“ — 
ce As able as another man, I hope, fir; 
« but I think it is a troubleſome office, 
j cc and eſpecially if 1 am to be a ſchool- 
| te maſter beſide.” | 

« That is right, boy, take care to 
« ayoid trouble early enough. I war- 
cc rant thou wouldſt like to eat and 
cc drink as long as thy belly could hold 
cc it, and Iwing upon a pate all the day 

ce long.“ 


« long.” This raiſed a laugh at maſter 
John's expence. My father looked 
hard at Mr. Aſhford, and ſighed 
deeply. „ underſtand you, couſin 
« Bartlett, but the wound muſt be 
« probed, or it will never be healed. 
« This converſation has been character- 
« iſtic ; -I deſigned it ſhould be ſo; I 
«© have dealt fairly and equally by all 

« the lads; but J ſhall reſerve the 
e practical inferences for your private 
« ear, when you pleaſe to hear them.“ 
My father diſmiſſed the youths to their 
repoſe, Mr. Aſhford held a long and 
ſerious converſation with him after - 
wards, urging the neceſſity of ſtudying 
the capacity and diſpoſition of youth, 
before they were deſtined to à buſineſs 
or profeſſion. He obliged my father 
to own, though reluctantly, that John's 
capacity was . many degrees below Ar- 

VOL. I, F thur's 
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thur's or mine, and that his temper and 
diſpoſition were not good. 

' He adviſed him to ſend me to the 
univerſity, and to put John to ſome 
profeſſion or buſineſs that required not 
much genius, nor much application; and 
finally he urged my father to ſend John 
to ſchool again directly. * I am well 
ce convinced, my dear friend, ſaid my 
father, „of your penetration and judg- 
« ment, but I earneſtly beg that the 
te deciſion of this point may be deferred 
© for a year or two.—Alas ! I fear a 
0 much ſhorter time will deprive my 
& children of their mother, and me of 
« the beft and deareſt of wives. You 
« muſt be ſenſible of the dangerous 
« ſtate ſhe is in. I am afraid to men- 
<« tion ſending John to ſchool, leſt it 
et ſhould give her uneaſineſs; and yet I 


ce * the | neceſſity of it.“ Then,” 
laid 
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ſaid Mr. Aſhford, “let me propoſe it 
« to Mrs. Bartlett, I will do it ten- 
ce derly for her ſake and yours: I will 
<« lead her choice, and yet apparently 
« give her the option,” —< ] leave it 
66 to you, fir,” ſaid my father; © you 
ce carried your point before when I 
could not; I can depend upon your 

« friendſhip and kindneſs to us both.” 
A few days after this conference, 
maſter John thought fit to pick a quar- 
rel with me, becauſe he perceived. that 
I ſtood higheſt in favour with Mr. Aſh- 
ford. After abuſing me with his 
tongue, he fell upon me with his hands, 
and beat me ſeverely. He was more 
than three years older than I,and ſtronger 
in proportion. I believe he would have 
done me an injury, if Arthur Stanmore 
had not come timely to my aſſiſtance; 
he took my part, and drubbed maſter 
John till he roared out for mercy.— 
"3 WW &« Go, 
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« Go, you pitiful cowardly fellow!“ 
ſaid Arthur. What! beat and uſe ill 
« one who is not your match! Your 
« brother too | your only brother, and 
te one that, I dare ſay, never gave you any 
© cauſe or provocation. I am aſhamed 
ce to own ſuch a raſcal for my relation.“ 


John ſobbed, and cried, « I will tell 


te my mamma, ſo I will, and ſhe ſhall 
« have you whipped.” —* Pray tell her,” 


ſaid Arthur, © that I laid on the blows 


« with a right good will, and bid her 
t take them off if ſhe can.” I begged 
of Arthur to make up the quarrel with 
him, for I feared it would make my 


mother uncaſy. 
While this was debating, Mr. Aſhford 


came up to us; he took cognizance of 


the whole' affair, and obliged me to 
tell him every circumſtance of it, which 
1 did with truth and plainneſs. | He 


clapped Arthur upon the ſhoulder : *I 
te thank 
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te thank you, my dear Arthur, for 
« making this ill- natured fellow know 
« himſelf; and for taking the part of 
„ this good lad, who deſerves yours 
« and every man's protection And 
now a word with you, couſin John; 
if you think yourſelf injured by Ar- 
* thur, do yourſelf juſtice ; do you fight 
him, and I will ſee fair play; if you 
« know you have only your deſert, take 
« ſhame to yourſelf, and take heed an- 
« other time how you provoke a boy 
« of ſpirit.” John flunk away, crying 
and ſobbing, but muttering many threats 
as he went along, 


Mr. Aſhford called us to him, took 
out his purſe, and ſaid, „There is a 
« guinea for you, Arthur ; ſpend it like 


a man, but do not throw it away in 


e traſh, I know they keep you ſcantily 
gat home; no matter for that, behave 
| F 3 « well 
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« well and you ſhall always find a friend 
« in me. There is one for you, William, 
« you are my godlon alſo; I love you 
« equally, and will ſerve you both to 
*« the utmoſt of my power. I deſign 
* that you two ſhall ſpend the next vaca- 
te tion with me. It will be in the ſum- 
« mer, and we ſhall find rural amuſe- 
t ments for you. You ſhall open your 
« hearts to me, my boys; you ſhall tell 
« me all your wiſhes and all your cares, 
„and I will endeavour to find means 
* to make you both happy. In the 
« mean time, ſubmit to the duties of 
« your ſituation, and ſuffer not trifles to 
% make you unhappy. Farewell, my 
&« dear boys!“ He gave each of us a 
hand, we took and kiſſed them, and 
made our beſt acknowledgments for his 
kindneſs, promifing to conſult him in 
all our undertakings, and to follow his 


counſel. This excellent man became 
| every 
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every day more dear to us; we were 


tranſported to find ſuch a friend, and, 
though we wiſhed for the departure of 
John, we dreaded that of Mr. Aſhford. 


Within a week after our affray Mr. 
Aſhford took an opportunity of ſpeaking 
to my mother abour John's returning to 
ſchool, and urged the neceſſity of it. 
She conſented to it freely : “ Couſin 
« Aſhford,” ſaid ſne, I am ſenſible of 
% your kindneſs, in ſending John to 
% another ſchool, We have, perhaps, 
e indulged him too much; you have 
« ſhewn yourſelf our beſt friend; and, 
« without reproaching us, have taken 
« the moſt proper ſtep to prevent the 


« ill conſequences; I hope it is in time 


e for my ſon; I thank you for all your 
„ goodneſs; I beg you to continue your 
« care for John, and you ſhall name the 
te day for his returning to ſchool.“ 


F 4 « Upon 
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Upon my word, couſin Bartlett, you 
have ſhewn more good ſenſe and more 
« reſoJution than your hufband upon 
te this occaſion. I will tell him fo, and 
* you ſhall have all the credit of it.” 
He was as good as his word; he made 
my father aſhamed of his irreſolution, 
and both parents conſented to let him 


carry their ſon John to ſchool a few 
days after, 


My father followed Mr. Aſhford our 
of the houſe ; he wrung his hands, the 
rears ſtarted in his eyes, he ſighed 
deeply, but he could not utter a word, 
« Why this, my dcar friend? what 
© new cauſe of ſorrow ?” ſaid Mr, Aſh- 
ford. © No new cauſe, fir, but one 
« that comes every day nearer to me.“ 
«© What can I do for you, my coulin, 
« command me to the utmoſt of my 
© power.” — If—if—if the greateſt of 

| | « all 
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ce all worldly misfortunes ſhould befal 
© me before I ſee you again,-will you, 
« will you come to me, and help me 
te to ſupport it.” —*< will, indeed,” ſaid 
the beſt of friends; “ but let us not 
« anticipate ſorrows of any kind —Ex- 
« ert your courage and fortitude ; thoſe 
« virtues are only known by trials. 
« God bleſs you, and adieu!“ My father 
embraced him in filence, and returned 
into the houſe, with his face bathed in 
tears. My mother met him, ſhe re- 
proached him tenderly for his weakneſs, 
ſuppoſing that his tears were for the 
departure of his ſon John, He cleared 
his countenance, and let her remain in 
this error. It is a peculiar kindneſs of 
Providence, that perſons in her ſituation 
ſeldom apprehend their 6wn danger. It 
was ſo with her; ſhe went through all 
the ſtages of a lingering decline without 
fear, and was cheerful to the laſt hour: 
b 7 . 
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ſhe died in three months after Mr. Aſh- 
ford's departure. My father was over- 
powered with the blow, though he had 
long expected it. He made his nephew 
Robert write to his beſt friend, and re- 
queſt his company immediately, Mr. 
Aſhford anſwered the ſummons, and 
came over directly. He did not declaim 
on the folly and inutility of grief, nor 
inſult my father with threadbare argu- 
ments. He only wept with him, and 
offered, at firſt, no other conſolation, 

When he ſpoke, he adverted to the 
bleſſings that remained to him, and 
carried his thoughts to thoſe who de- 
pended upon him for protection, ſup- 
port, and eſtabliſhment. 

« Your eldeſt daughter 1 is grown up 
« to womanhood, that is a fortunate 


"« circumſtance. She reſembles ber 
« mother in perſon and qualities, ſhe 
« will very ſoon ſupply her place to 

«© you: 
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c you: ſhe will one day make ſome 
« honeſt man happy in a wife ; but you 
« cannot ſpare her till Patty is grown 
te up and ſhall be qualified to ſucceed her. 
« William is a fine promiſing youth, I 
te foreſee that you will have much com- 
« fort in him. John may turn out 
te better than I have expected; we muſt 
« think of putting him out when he 
« comes from ſchool. Patty is a very 
« fine girl; I think ſhe will be very 
© handſome, and I believe ſhe will make 
ce her own fortune.“ 

It was thus that our excellent friend 
turned my father's attentions from the 
bleſſings he had loſt, to thoſe that re- 
mained; and brought him, by degrees, 
to a ſtate of compoſure and reſignation 
to the will of Heaven. 


When his grief returned with violence, | 
Mr. Aſhford gave him a ſerious check. 
fou, I friend, who are a preacher. 
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* of the goſpel; ought not to give way 
© to unavailing grief, but to ſhew the 
cc efficacy of its doctrine and precepts. 
« You know that the ſentence of death 
te is paſſed upon the whole human race; 
te that the longeſt life is only a reprieve ; 
te that, when our dear friends go before 
te us, they remind us that we muſt fol- 
« low them; and they leave us alſo the 
© comfortable hope of being one day 
ce re-united to them.“ 

« That hope, id my father, «is 
« all my conſolation; I would not be 


« deprived of it for all that this world 
« can beſtow on me.” —* Let me then 


« ſee that this hope has its due effect 
te upon you,” —*< I thank you, my dear 
« friend, for your kind admonitions; I ſee 
« your intentions, and will endeavour to 
« profit by them.“ By ſo doing you 
« will be relieved, and you will comfort 
oc 05 friends, and truly I ſtand in need 

40 of 
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« of it myſelf. Here am I, growing old, 

« and every year loſing ſbme friend or 

« Other, and this is the tax we mult pay 

« for long life. There is poor John 
« Eaſtwick, your friend and mine, is 

« going down the hill very faſt, and I 

« know not how to part with him; 
ce but then I take comfort in the hope 
« that his eldeſt ſon is worthy to ſtand 
« in his place, and ſupply his loſs to 
« ſociety. John muſt be a father as well 
te as brother to the younger children; 
« his father has aſked me to aſſiſt him 
« jn the execution of his will. This is 
« a painful duty, but I will not decline 
« jt, I will give him all the help in 
« my power; I fear I ſhall ſoon be 
called upon, but I hope to ſee you 
« recover your ſpirits firſt,” 

Thus did Mr. Aſhford divert my 
father's thoughts from the ſubje& of his 
own griets, to the comfort he owed to 

others z 
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others; in a month's ſtay he became 
compoſed and reaſonable. He would 
fain have ſent for his ſon John from 
ſchool, but Mr. Aſhford withſtood it 
for many reaſons, and my father would 
not do it againſt his advice and opinion. 
He gave attention to his godſons Ar- 
thur and myſelf; he gave us freſh to- 
kens of his affection and bounty, and 
renewed his invitation to us for the Mid- 
ſummer vacation. I was but ſlightly 
affected by my mother's death; ſhe had 
never ſhewn me any particular marks 
of her affect ion, which were chiefly di- 
reed to her eldeſt ſon and daughter. 
John would not ſuffer me to love him 
as I wiſhed to do. Sarah loved me, and 
was a kind ſiſter; I more than returned 
it: we were both equally fond of Patty, 
who was the plaything and "OR of the 


whole family, 
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Arthur Stanmore laboured heavily 
through his ſchool buſineſs ; it checked 
his vivacity and preyed upon his ſpirits, 
He was always wiſhing and hoping that 
his godfather would ſtep between him 
and his intended profeflion ; we antici- 
pated the pleaſures we expected to re- 
ceive in viſiting Mr. Aſhford. In the 
interim, my father received from Mr. 


Stanmore a letter which was character- 


iſtic, and therefore I will tranſcribe it. 
« Dear brother Bartlett, 


J ſympathiſe with you in ſorrow 
© for the death of my ſiſter, who was 


indeed a good wife to you in all re- 
ſpects; however, I hope you will not 


* prieve overmuch, for after all we muſt 


© live by the living. 


] am ſorry to hear that my "op A 
© thur does not go forward in his learn- 


ing, for his education is likely to be 


very 


| 
2 
1 
x 


112 MEMOIRS OF 


very expenſive to me; he was always 
© thought ſharp enough at home. | 
Mr. Aſhford always ſeemed very 
© fond of Arthur and your ſon William, 
© and I well hoped he would make them 
© his heirs ; but I can tell you of ſome- 
© thing that is likely to throw us out of 
tour lawful expectations. 
He has lately taken into his houſe 
© two poor boys of his own name, rela- 
© tions a hundred miles off. Their fa- 
© ther died in a jail, and they were left 
© without a penny and as ragged as colts. 
© He carried them home as I ſaid, he 
© clothed them and fed them, and now 
© they are treated like gentlemen's ſons; 
and it is ſuppoſed he will make them 
© his heirs. I do not think this conduct 
is conſiſtent with his pretended friend-. 
* ſhip. to us and to our children, who 
© are, 4 am ſure, his neareſt relations; 
« but he was always an odd man, and I. 
© never 
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never could rightly underſtand him, I 
© ſuppoſe you will hear more of this mat- 
ter from himſelf, and perhaps you can 
« convince him that he is wronging us. 
My fon Iſaac is a very promiſing lad, 
© he is very ſober, frugal, and induſtri- 
* ous, and ſaves all the money that is 
given him; I am afraid Arthur is of 
a different turn. Sammy is too young 
to be put out into the world, though I 
deſign him for ſome profitable buſineſs 
© in due time. My wife ſends her love 
and good wiſhes to yourſelf and all your 
© young family, and to my ſon Arthur 
* alſo, defiring him to mind his learn- 
ing. I underſtand that Mr. Aſhford 
has invited Arthur and William to 
* ſpend the Midſummer holidays with 


* him; pray do you think it right that 
they ſhould go there, after what 1 


have told you? I wiſh to know your 


opinion of it, for I think he ought to 


© make 
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* make ſome difference between our 
© children and his charity favourites. 
© Let me hear from you ſoon ; I ſeldom 
write ſuch long letters as this, but I 
© wanted to conſult with you upon this 
© ſubject, which has given me ſome un- 
© ealineſs on your account as well as 
© my own: we ſhall be glad to ſee you 
| © here when opportunity ſerves. So l 
remain your loving brother, and ſin- 


© cere friend, 
© ISAAC STANMORE.,' 


- My father ſoon after received a letter 
from Mr. Aſhford, giving a full account 
of the adventure that introduced theſe 
youths into his family; and as it was moſt 
honourable to him, I muſt in juſtice to 
his noble charaQter relate the circum- 
ſtances.— Their father was a very diſtant 
relation of his own name, who was 
barely known to him during his child- 
hood. 
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hood. He went with a merchant to 
Barbary and Egypt, in the hope of 
making a fortune; but was unſucceſsful 
in all his undertakings, and returned 
home poor and broken-hearted. 

Mr. Aſhford had not heard of him 
for above thirty years. He received a 
letter claiming his relationſhip, and ſo- 
liciting relief, being expiring in a priſon 
of grief and poverty, 

Mr. Aſhford haſtened in perſon to 
relieve and comfort him ; he found him 
in the moſt affecting ſituation, and aſked 
what he could do for his ſervice, —* I 
« ſhould not have preſumed to take 
te this liberty with you, ſir, (ſaid the 
poor man, ) but your character is fo 
« well known for goodneſs of every 
te kind, that it encoutaged me: yet 
«* my application is not for myſelf; I 
ce ſhall ſoon be paſt all worldly affiſtance ; 
« I am dying; my wife is gone before 

« me, 
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e me, I thank God for it But my 
© ſons my dear children they are left 
% to the world and its mercy - without 
friends without means. — Alas! they 
« are paupers!“ - He ſtopped through 
weakneſs. bs I 
Mr. Aſhford took his hand, and be- 
ſought him to be comforted, He ac- 
knowledged his relation, and promiſed 
to be his friend, 75 
« Forgive me, fir, poverty makes 
« me bold to ſpeak while time is given 
me. I ſhall ſoon be filent. My poor 
6c boys !—They are good children—they 
c have ſuffered with me and for me; if 
« I could have any hopes that they 
« might be put out to ſome trade, by 
« which they could earn their bread, 
* and be made honeſt and uſeful mem- 
te bers of ſociety, I ſhould die happy.“ 
“ Enough, fir,” ſaid the friend of 
mankind, „ underſtand you; ſpare 
« yourſelf 
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« yourſelf the fatigue of ſaying any 
« more; I will take care of your ſons, 
te J will put them out to buſineſs, and 
cc as my relations; upon the word of a 
«© Chriſtian I will do it!” The poor 
man claſped his hands, and lifted up his 
eyes; his lips uttered a prayer, but his 
voice was not audible. Be compoſed, 
te my couſin, I ſay this only for your 
te preſent ſatisfaction. Let us now take 
<« ſome care of yourſelf ; I am happy to 
cc be able to adminiſter to your neceſſi- 
« ties, perhaps the cordial of hope may 
« be your beſt remedy, but the body 
« demands its ſhare of comfort; let us 
© now attend to it.” He ſent imme- 
diately to the neareſt tavern for refreſh- 
ments of all kinds, he made his kinſ- 
man take ſome morſels of bread dipped 
in good wine, and the boys ate their 
ſupper. He next ſent for a "phyſician, 

who 
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who honeſtly told them that the caſe 
was out of the reach of medicine. 

T he poor man ſeemed to revive, and 
uttered expreſſions of rapture and grati- 
tude : it was the laſt effort of nature; 
for he died forty hours after, uttering 
ejaculations of praiſe to his Creator, for 
raiſing up a friend to his poor children. 
Mr. Aſhford's worthy heart was re- 
warded for the pain it felt in theſe af- 
fecting ſcenes, by the ſilent enjoyment 
of having performed a benevolent ac- 
tion; and he ſaw the laſt offices perform- 
ed for his kinſman with decency and pro- 
priety. 

The neity and rendernafs of, the 
youths behaviour during their father's 
laſt moments, recommended them to 
Mr. Aibford's notice and favour. - He 
clothed them in decent mourning, and 


carried them home with him; he kept 
them 
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them there till he ſhould determine how 
to diſpoſe of them, and alſo to obſerve 
their capacities and diſpoſitions. He 
wrote to my father, that he was every 
day more pleaſed with his boys; but, 


ſaid he, * they are not my only chil- 


« dren; I will not injure my godſons 
« while I am providing for them.“ 

My father applauded Mr. Aſhford for 
the generous part he had acted ; he 
wiſhed to have a ſhare in his beneficence, 
and offered to take the youths into his 
ſchool and finiſh their education. 

Mr. Aſhford thanked my father 
warmly, but declined accepting his offer. 


] deſign theſe boys for trade, faid he; 
« I do not want to breed them like gen- 


« tlemen ; but I will put'them in a way 
« of being uſeful members of ſociety. 

« | have heard of Iſaac Stanmore's 
« ;mperrinent: jealouſy; let him ſuffer 


« whatever it inflicts upon him. Send 


cc the 
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&© the dear boys to me when you break 
ce up ſchool; I am forming ſchemes in 
ce their favour. Arthur is a noble boy, 
« the meanneſs of his father's ſpirit 
* ſhall never ſhut up my heart fiom 
« him. I deſpiſe Iſaac Stanmore as 
ce much as I love William Bartlett; and 
te that is ſaying all in a few words.” 

My father wrote to his brother Stan- 
more, applauding Mr. Aſhford's kind- 
neſs and generoſity, aſſuring him of his 
continued friendſhip to their ſons, and 
adviſing him by all means to accept and 
cultivate his apparent POO to Ar- 
thur. 

The long- expected vacation being ar- 
rived, Arthur and I ſet out joy fully on our 
journey to viſit Mr. Aſhford; we rode 
on horſeback, and a ſervant attended 
_ our baggage. 8 

We were received as moſt welcome 


"gueſts the young Aſhfords paid us as 
I much 
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much reſpect as if we had been princes, 
The poor youths had been humbled by 
their ſufferings and misfortunes, and 


they felt too much their ſtate of depend- 
ance. 
Mr. Aſhford had told them that we 
were his godſons and his favourite kinſ- 
men; and he had a deſire to obſerve 
how this diſtinction would operate upon 


the minds of all the parties whom it 


concerned. Arthur and I behaved to 
his heart's wiſhes, we refuſed to let the 
young Aſhfords attend upon us as they 
offered to do, we would allow of no 
diſtinction between them and us, but 
called them our couſins, as we did each 
other; this behaviour proceeded entirely 
from our hearts; for we had not the 
leaſt idea of intereſt, jealouſy, or deceit, 

Mr. Aſhford obſerved us cloſely, and 
was pleaſed with us all; his generovs 
heart glowed with pleaſure and bene vo- 

VOL, I. G lence, 


—> * mw - 5 
- i * 


1 
— — 
WET. "I EG # 


N 
3 


* 


e O_o V9 EL Toe — 
=, »£ * * 
ö * 3 Th 72 0 
3 <4 2 4 i Sno of 


122 MEMOIRS OF 


lence, as he ſurveyed us ſitting round 
his table. My good lads,” ſaid he, 
« am pleaſed with your behaviour to 
« each other; I love you all ſincerely; 
« love each other as I do all of you, 
and I will ſtudy to promote your hap- 
© pineſs.” 

George Aſhford, the elder brother, 
was ſixteen years old ; and a well grown 
youth of that age. Thomas, the younger, 
was turned of fourteen. They were 
amiable youths; there was an air of me- 
lancholy about them that beſpoke pity 
and affection. They were modeſt, gen- 
tle, and obliging; and there was no- 
thing rude nor vulgar in their manners or 
deportment. They had received the firlt 
rudiments of education ; and had proved 
the truth of the obſervation, that a few 
leſſons in the ſchool of adverſity are 


equal to the experience of many years. 
Arthur 


Are 
8. 


hur 
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Arthur and I behaved with kindneſs 
and affection to them, which they re- 
turned by the greateſt attention and ob- 
ſervance. 

One evening as we were ſitting round 
Mr. Aſhford's table after ſupper, he 
entered upon the ſubject that was upper- 
moſt in his heart. I ſuppoſe by this 
time, Arthur, you have conquered 
« your averſion to the Latin language; 
ce and that you take pleaſure in the 
te proſpect of being one day rector of 


© R-——?'Arthur's countenance fell, 
he ſhook his head, and was ſilent.— 


« Why do not you anſwer me, couſin 
e Arthur?“ Becauſe 1 cannot, as 
t you put tne queſtion. —*© Anſwer it 
© in your own way, I will not be 
cc offended.” —* Sir, I do not like the 


learned languages a degree better than 


© I did, nor yet the profeſſion I am de- 
« ſigned for,—I had hoped—I did flat- 
| G 2 ce ter 
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e ter myſelf that you, fir, would have 
« aſſiſted me in my wiſhes and endea- 
« yours to eſcape them. . You judged 
ce rightly, Arthur; I am pleaſed that you 
© reckoned upon my friendſhip ; you 
e ſhall not be diſappointed in your re- 
ce liance upon me. I am at this mo- 
« ment thinking of ſerving you effec- 
© tually; but we muſt act with the ut- 
© moſt caution and diſcretion. We 
ce muſt, in the firſt place, conſult your 
ce father; and try to perſuade him to 
ee change his plan, and come into our 
« meaſures.” 
elf it depend upon that, fir, it will 
ce be to no purpoſe; when my father's 
te mind is ſet upon any thing, the whole 
world cannot turn him from his re- 
e ſolution.” | 
« He is your father ſtill; it is your 
- « duty to conſult him, and to de- 
« pend upon him. Do not deſpair, 
| « however; 
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* however; I am your friend; I have 
c formed a ſcheme which I ſhall pro- 
e poſe to him, I ſhall bring it forward, 
* and you muſt only ſpeak when I call 
* upon you. TI ſhall not at preſent ex- 
te plain it further; I only mention it to 
© make your mind caſy, and to ſatisfy 
« you that you may depend on me.” 

* That I do indeed, fir; you are my 
ce beſt friend and adviſer, and I would 
te go to the world's end to do you any 
te ſervice.” 

« Yes, yes, I know you are ready 
te enough to go to the world's end; but 
te let that reſt a while, —George Aſh- 
* ford, what trade or profeſſion ſhould 
“ you chooſe, - what ſay you, my lad?“ 
« Whatever you ſhall appoint for me, 
e fir; your will is my pleaſure.” 
e Good lad! — What fay you, Tom 
ce Aſhford ??—< I anſwer as my bro- 
ce ther does, ſir ; we ſhould be the moſt 
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tc ungrate ful of human beings if we had 
« any will but yours.” 

« My good boys, I accept your ſub- 
te miſſion to my will; but you ſhall not 
ebe put to fo ſevere a trial; when I 
« repeat this queſtion you ſhall anſwer 
« freely to it; but now for you, cou- 
« fin William, tell your friends your 
« choice of a profeſſion ; and ſhew them 
« your reaſons for this preference.” 

I took my cue, and ſpoke in praiſe of 
learning, a competency, and the duties 
of a clergyman reſiding in his pariſh 
and making his people happy. I made 
my father's panegyric, and wiſhed for 
a ſituation hke his, and to imitate his 
virtues, | 

Mr. Aſhford expreſſed himſelf pleaſed 
with me ; he promiſed to do all in his 
power to promote my wiſhes. He then 
deſired Arthur to ſupport his choice by 


good reaſons, He declaimed on the 
pleaſures 
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pleaſures and advantages of travelling 
into countries far diſtant from each 
other; the knowledge of mankind, the 
means of doing good to others while 
making a man's own fortune, acquir- 
ing the reſpe&t and love of all our 
fellow- creatures, and being a public be- 
nefactor. He ſpoke in a ſtrain of na- 
tural eloquence that ſurpriſed and de- 
lighted Mr. Aſhford, He cried out, 
« The boy is inſpired his genius 
e opens upon me. Thar ſpirit ſhall no 
te longer be checked. —1 will aſſiſt its 
« efforts to prove itſelf in the way that 
Nature fo ſtrongly points out. 

« Tom Aſhford, you rogue, how 
« your eyes ſparkle !--] warrant you 
ce would like to follow this young Quix- 
te otte all over the world in ſearch of ad- 
ce ventures.— Speak out, my boy?“ 

« That I would, indeed, fir, to the 
« world's end, as maſter Arthur ſaid; 


G 4 « I admire 
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« I admire his noble ſpirit, and with to 
« imitate it.“ . Bravo, my boy, you 
e pleale me, Tom! You ſhall go with 
e him; he ſhall be the knight-errant, 
e and thou his 'ſquire, I can provide 
*« for thee in this way better than any 
« other. Thou haſt ſpoken to good 
e purpoſe, Tom, and I thank thee ! 
« You mult keep your own ſecrets, 
« you monkies; Mr. Stanmore muſt 
© rot hear a word of theſe things, till I 
ce tell you the proper time to declare 
te them; mind what I fay, boys!” 
Arthur and Thomas roſe from their 
ſeats, each ſeized a hand of his bene- 
factor; they laughed, they wept, they 
ſhouted for joy. Mr. Aſhford could 
hardly make them be compoſed again. 
Be quiet, you madcaps,” ſaid he; 
here is poor George, who has not 
©« uttered a word, he ſhall chooſe his 


te profeſſion as well as you. You have 
ce heard 
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ce heard theſe fellows, now do you ſpeak. 4 6 
« as freely.” — Since you command. 1 
* me, ſir, 1 will ſay all that is in my 
ce heart. My poor father boarded laſt f 
tc year at a farm-houſe in Eſſex. I tried | 
* to aſſiſt the farmer, and ſaved my board 
« by my own work; the farmer told. 
« me, I ſhould make a good huſband- ' 120 
* man, and I had thought of going 
© out as a ſervant in that way, if your 79 
« goodneſs had not encouraged. me to- 
e hope for ſomething better; I love the | 
c country, and ſhould like the farming 

e buſineſs above all others.” —< You ; 
ce pleaſe me well, George; I ſhould not 1 
* wiſh that all my children ſhould be of on 
« the ſame profeſſion. Sbme ſhall ſtay. #1 
« at home, and others. ſhall ſend me the © 
« hiſtoryof their adventures fromabroad. 
<« I will promote the happineſs of you 1 
* all to the utmoſt of my power. I hold is Fi 
* you all as my dear children, and I 74 
| 35 * thank 9 


— — 
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* thank the bounty of Heaven for giving 
ce me ſuch hopeful ones!“ 

After paying our acknowledgments to 
our ineſtimable friend, we all went to 
bed in high ſpiritss Arthur was my 
companion ; he kept me awake more 
than half the night, reciting the praiſes 
of Mr. Aſhford, and building caſtles 
in the air for himſelf, I echoed him, 
we both agreed that there was not ſuch 
another man in the world; and per- 
haps we were as little miſtaken as if we 
had really known that world we igno- 
rantly talked of. A few days afterwards, 
Mr. Aſhford paid a viſit to Mr. Stan- 
more. He apologized for not bring- 
ing Arthur with him, having ſome things 
to ſay before he ſhould ſee his ſon. He 
praiſed Arthur's genius, ſpirit, and dif- 
poſition ; and faid, he would be emi- 
nent in any profeſſion, except that he 


was deſigned for; but he would ne- 
ver 
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ver make a figure in that. And what do 
« care what ſort of a figure he makes? 
Here is a living which I have pur- 
© chaſed for him. Here is a genteel 
e profeſſion and a handſome proviſion 
« for him; but the puppy ſays he don't 
« like it, and you uphold him in it. I 
« ſay he ſhall follow the profeſſion I have: 
e choſen for him, or elſe he may go and: 
« ſeek his fortune, for he ſhall have 
« none from me. What, whether 
« he is capable of it or not ?” ſaid Mr. 
Aſhford,—** Capable -a fiddleſtick ! 
« the boy is no fool; you ſay he is a 
« genius, I neither know nor care about 
te that, If he is ſober and frugal, that is 
<« capacity enough for him; as for your 
learning, I don't ſee but a man may 
« make ſhift to do with a very little of 
« that now a-days. There is parſon: 
« Wiggens, who never went to no col-- 
« lege at all, he is got into a warm living. 

6. 6 « L don't 
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don't fee that Arthur will want any 
thing more than a band and a caſſock 
« to make him a clergyman.” 


„Oh, fie, Mr. Stanmore, how can 
*« you talk fo abſurdly? Could you 
« bear that your ſon ſhould make ſuch 
* a clergyman as that low, vulgar, illi- 
« terate man. I ſhould think myſelf diſ- 
« graced by my kinſman, whatever you 
e might think of your ſon. A clergy- 
s man ought to be a gentleman by edu- 
cation, if not by birth, to give him 
«« dignity and weight with his pariſhion- 
ers. Well, am I not giving this 
ce education to Arthur? but if he won't 
« taketoit that is no fault of mine. What 
can a father do more to ſhow his good- 
ce will to him?“ 

« You can ſuffer him to follow the bent 
te of his genius and inclination.“ “ And 
« where would that lead him I deſire 
« to know? To commerce, —to 

& he 
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« be a merchant; in this department he 
« would do credit to himlelf and his 
« friends, and he would make his own 
ce fortune.“ 

« So this is your advice and your 
« opinion? Truly, I think, you have 
ce no great reaſon to ſpeak up for trade 
e and commerce; you did not mend 
« your fortune by it, as I have heard 
« ſay. —< That is true, fir, but that is 
« nothing to the preſent caſe. One man 
ce riſes by trade, another falls by it.—If 
« there were not always ſomething to 
ce hope, as well as ſomething to fear, we 
« ſhould never engage in any great 
« undertaking. Trade may ſometimes 
ebe ſick, but it can never die. I may 
« make another man's fortune where I 
* could not preſerve my own.”'— 
e Why I cannot but ſay you are more 
* careful to make other men's fortunes 
te than to preſerve your own; perhaps 

LES e you 
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e you might be wiſer if you acted other- 
« wife. I know an old proverb, but 
te the leaſt ſaid is ſooneſt mended.” — 
e Out with your proverb, Iſaac, I war- 
te rant I can match it.''—< Charity be- 
« gins at home,” ſaid he, and looked 
cunning. I will anſwer your proverb 
c with others, at leaſt as ancient and 
« good. The liberal ſoul ſhall be made 
« fat; and he that watereth, ſhall himſelf 
& alſo be watered. ! Caſt thy bread upon 
ce the waters, and, after many days, thou 
« ſhalt find it increaſed.'—* There is 
tc that ſcattereth and yet increaſeth, and 
ie there is that withholdeth more than is 
© meet, and it tendeth to poverty,'— 
« ] could cite many more, but theſe are 
« a ſufficient anſwer to yours, which is, 
« indeed, as cold as charity in a miſer's 
ce heart.“ Theſe are old proverbs, 
« indeed; I wonder where you picked 


« them up?“ “ In an old-faſhioned 
| « book, 
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© book, fir, which I thought you read 
« ſometimes. It 1s called. the Holy 
« Bible, It contains precepts of various 
« kinds, ſuitable to every degree and 
« ſituation in life. There is a collection 
« of proverbs and favings of wiſe men, 
« that have been always reſpected, and 
ee will continue to be ſo long after you 
© and I are forgotten.” Mr. Stanmore 
looked angry at his friend. I have 
ed read the Bible as well as you, Mr. Aſh- 
« ford, though I may not, perhaps, have 
« ſo good a memory ;—but pray what 
* js that to the purpoſe of what we are 
« talking of?“ “ A great deal, Mr. 
*« Stanmore, as you ſhall judge pre- 
et ſently, You have reproached me 
« with waſting my fortune to make thoſe 
« of other men; now one of thoſe pro- 
* verbs ſhall acquit me. There is that 
« ſcattereth and yet increaſeth. I have 
te conſiderably increaſed my fortune, 
“ ſince 
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te ſince I farmed my own lands, and J 
ce will tell you how I account for it. 
« What I diſburſe for the welfare and 
ce aſſiſtance of others, ſanctiſies the re- 
ce mainder to me ʒ it is firſt my reward, 
« by the pleaſure it affords me; and, 
ce ſecondly, I find it returns ſevenfold 
ce into my boſom, by the bleſſing that 
follows it, and increaſes the ſtock.” — 
ce Tis a thouſand pitics you did not 
© turn parſon yourſelf, Mr. Aſhford, 
« for methinks you preach wondrous 
« well. Firſt, you gave out your text, 
ce and then you enlarged upon it; I hope 
« you will write it down and give it to 
« Arthur,” Here he laughed, and Mr. 
Aſhford did the ſame. 

ce Very well, Iſaac; I did not think 
« your wit was ſo ready, I am 
« afraid your patience would not bear 
the practical inferences juſt now, 
« I ſhall therefore reſerve them for 


« another 
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te another time. Aye, do, fir; defer 
te them to another opportunity; how- 
« ever I am really glad to hear you 
e ſay you have increaſed your fortune; 
e for, upon my ſoul, I would not have 
te believed it from another man!“ 
% You ſhould ſwear by your wealth, 
&« Iſaac, and not by your foul ; but, per- 
s haps, they are ſynonymous terms.“ 

« As to your anonymous words, I 
« know nothing about them; ſo, if you 
© pleaſe, we will return to the ſubject 
« you tegan with ; for I think you have 
e left it a good way behind you.” 

ce Not fo far as you imagine, fir; I 
© wiſhed to engage your attention in 
e order to prepare you for a propoſal [ 
am going to make you. I have told 
e you that my fortune is increaſing, to 
« ſhew you that I can afford to aſſiſt 
* others without injury to myſelf. I 
can provide for the young Aſhfords, 

c and 
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«and yet do all that I intend for my 
« godſons. If you will let me put Ar- 
e thur into the lin that his heart is ſer 
ce upon, I will be at half the expences of 
ce his education and of his outſet. I 
ce propoſe to ſend him to my friend in 
ce India; and he ſhall not be ſcantily 
c furniſhed with the means of laying a 
e foundation for building his fortune in 
ce future; but if you will perſiſt in 
ce driving hira through the learned lan- 
« guages, and the diſcipline of a ſchool 
ce education, againſt the bent of his 
de genius and inclination, I will have 
© nothing to do in it, nor will I do any 


te thing towards it; you ſhall have the 


« whole credit of ſpoiling a noble boy, 
« and making him wretched who de- 


te ſerves to be made happy. This, fir, 


eis my propoſal, and this is of reſo- 
« lution,” 


ce I do 
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te I do not know what to ſay to it.— 
©« I muſt take ſome time to conſider of 
« jt, — Vour offer is handſome, couſin 
« Aſhford, it deſerves conſideration. 


« But what is to become of the living 


e which I purchaſed for my fon Arthur?” 
« You may ealily find a man of merit 
« who will accept it.“ . Accept it, I 
te think you ſaid? Would you have 
e me give it away; for what good turn, 
« I pray to know ?”—<« Why for the 
« next turn of the living,” ſaid Mr. 
Aſhford, laughing. © Bur I forgot to 
« whom I was ſpeaking; giving away 
«is not a word in your vocabulary. 
c There is no occaſion to caution you 
te againſt injuring your fortune by 
e making that of other men. How- 
© ever, I only meant the next turn of 
« the living, the advowſon would till 
* remain your property ; but if that is 
too much to give away, you may 

« bring 
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e bring up your youngeſt fon to the 
ce church, there is time enough to give 
* him a ſuitable education.“ I have 
© another view for him ;—there is a 
te diſtant relation of my wife's, an attor- 
© ney, and an old bachelor, He was 
« Samucl's godfather, and he will take 
te him and bring him up to his own pro- 
te feſſion; and, perhaps, he may one 
day make him his heir.” 

« Well aimed, in faith!“ ſaid Mr. 
« Aſhford, laughing. Ever while you 
ce live, chooſe old bachelors to be god- 
cc fathers to your children! Mr. Stan- 
more looked down, and ſhrunk into 
himſelf, conſcious that he had opened 
too much. Let things reſt as they are 
< at preſent,” ſaid Mr. Aſhford ; “ per- 
ce haps I may one day bring a perſon 
te that ſhall give you a conſideration for 
ce the next turn of the living. In the 


te mean time think on my propoſal.” 
66 J will, 
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©« will, fir; I will conſult my wife 
« upon it, and I will give you an anſwer 
<« jn time, before the boys go to ſchool.” 
« Pray bring them to ſpend a day here, 
ce J want to ſee them.” —“ They ſhall 
« wait on you to-morrow, if you pleaſe, 
ce ſir.“ “ Let it be ſo, I ſhall be very 
« olad to ſee them,” 

After ſome farther converſation upon 
indifferent ſubjects, Mr. Aſhford returned 
home, and told us of our engagement. 

The next day Arthur and I paid our 
viſit; Mr. Aſhford ſent a ſervant with 
us, and promiſed to fetch us home him- 
ſelf in the evening. He charged us to 
behave reſpectfully to Mr. and Mrs, 
Stanmore, and not to reſent any thing 
they might ſay to Arthur, however diſ- 
agreeable, 

Mr. Stanmore received us affeftion- 
ately. He ſurveyedArthur with pleaſure ; 
he told him he was much grown and im- 


proved 
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proved in his perſon, and he was very 
kind to us both, till Mrs. Stanmore made 
her appearance, with her ſon Iſaac in 
her hand; and then he ſeemed to take 
his cue from her eyes. 

Arthur ran to his mother, and offered 
to ſalute her. 

« Keep your diſtance, fir,” ſaid ſhe, 
« and do not expect encouragement 
te from me in your undutifulneſs to your 
« father.” 

« Pray, madam, what act of unduti- 
e fulneſs have I been guilty of?“ — 
« Why, you refuſe to obey your father's 
% commands. You want to chooſe an- 
« other profeſſion than what he deſigns 
« you for.“ I hope, madam, that 
« is not an unpardonable crime?“ 
« You hope and you think to be your 
« own maſter ; but if you don't go into 


« holy orders I will never own you, 
© nor 
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*« nor take any notice of you; that is 
« my reſolution.” 

« That is a very ſtrange one, I do 
te not fee why my mother's affection 
e ſhould depend upon my profeſſion ; 
ce but I will ſay no more on this ſubject 
till Mr. Aſhford comes; he will (peak 
e for me, and, perhaps, he may be heard. 
« In the mean time, I hope, madam, 
« you will treat me as your ſon. I am 
only come to ſpend a day with you, 
« and, I hope, you will let me find 
« ſome pleaſure in it.” —* There is Mr, 
« Aſhford's boy of ſpirit for you; ſee 
ce his pride and inſolence! he thinks 
&« himſelf independent of his parents 
te already. Come, my dear,” ſaid 
Mr. Stanmore, * ſay no more on this 
ce ſubject, ſpeak Kindly to your gueſt 
to- day, and leave the reſt to a future 
« time.” —< It provokes me to think,” 
ſaid ſhe, „that Mr. Aſhford ſhould en- 

courage 


ee 
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* courage boys to ſet up their will and 
ce pleaſure againſt their parents. [| 
« would lay twenty pounds he puts this 
boy off his profeſſion, that he may 
« get the living of R for one of 
« Bartlett's ſons.''—< Oh, madam ! do 
cc not ſay ſo !” ſaid Arthur; © Mr, Aſh- 
% ford is incapable of ſuch a thought. 
ce I will acquit him at my own expence ; 
« he ſaid and did every thing in his 
ce power to perſuade me to purſue my 
ce ſtudies and take orders,” 

« Why then did you not follow his 


« advice? for I know you love and 


* mind him more than you do us.” 
ce Tt is natural, madam, for a man to 
© love beſt thoſe who beſt love him. 
« Mr. Aſhford is my dear friend and 
ec benefactor.“ ' See him and hear 
« him!“ ſaid ſhe, © if I had the manage- 
* ment, I would humble that proud 
« ſpirit,” 
Have 


c 
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« Have done, my dear,” ſaid Mr, 
Stanmore. Arthur caſt a look of indig- 
nation at her; he ſwelled and coloured, 
but he remembered his friend's injunc- 


tion, and kept ſilence. He turned to 


his brother; *I am glad to ſee you, 


& brother Iſaac, I hope you are well.“ 
He took his hand; Ifaac ſnatched it 
away, —< I am well enough. I love my 
« father and mother, and they love me; 
« but 1 don't love thoſe who are diſobe- 
« dient to them, and who give them 
« vexation.“ 

« As you pleaſe, brother,” ſaid Ar- 
thur; he coloured and ſat down. We 
looked at each other in confuſion, and 
wiſhed ourſelves away. Mr. Stanmore 
whiſpered his vixen wife ; ſhe relaxed 
her features, and took notice of me. 
« Billy Bartlett, how does your father 
«and your ſiſters ? “ ] left them 
ce well, madam,” —*<* Well, child, and 

VOL. I, 1 ce what 
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« what trade are you to be? I ſup- 
e pole you are to chooſe for yourſelf?” 
& I leave that to my father and Mr. 
« Aſhford, madam; they know my 
« wiſhes, and they will do what is beſt 
ic for me.“ 

„ Fine doings, indeed!“ ſaid ſhe; 
e children are to take the lead, and 
<« parents muſt follow them.” —* Pray, 
% my dear, ſay no more in this way,” 
ſaid Mr. Stanmore. © Conſider, the 
boys are come only to ſpend one day. 
« ] beg you would make it an eaſy one 
« to them, at leaſt for my ſake.” 

« Aye,” ſaid ſhe, © I ſee well enough 
te that they have got the better of you; 
« and ſo has Aſhford, and ſo does every 
« body.“ I am ſure you ſhew every 
« body that you do ſo,” ſaid he; © for 
<« ] have not the power in my own houſe 
© to make my friends and viſitors wel- 


« come.” So ſaying he roſe up, and 
went 
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went out of the room in anger. Ar- 
thur did the ſame, and I followed him 
into the court before the houſe; he 
ſaid, © I have a great inclination to 
« go away before dinner.” I adviſed 
him by all means to ſtay till Mr. Aſh- 
ford came for us. 

Mr, Stanmore came to us, he carried 


us into the garden, and bade us walk 
there till we were called to dinner. He 


then left us, and returned to his amiable 
lady. Arthur was thoroughly diſguſted 
at his reception, and ſaid, he ſhould take 
care that they ſaw him but ſeldom. We 
were told that his younger brother 
was gone to vilit a relation; and Ar- 
thur obſerved, that he had ſeen nothing 
at his father's houſe that could give him 
any kind of pleaſure. 

When we met at dinner madam was 
ſilent and ſullen ; ſhe helped us in ſilence, 
and, as ſoon as it was over, ſhe was fo 
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kind as to take herſelf away, and young 
Iſaac followed her. © IT am ſorry, 
« Arthur, that your mother takes your 
« behaviour ſo much to heart,” ſaid his 
father. I am ſorry too, ſir, but it 
* is eaſy to ſee that my mother has no 
« affection for me; her heart is filled by 
« my brother Iſaac, and there is no room 
« jn it for me.“ Do not think fo, 
ce child, ſhe will think better of it; ſhe 
« js angry now, but ſhe will not always 
« be ſo.” —« As to that,” ſaid Arthur, 
« I know I have done nothing to deſerve 
« her reſentment, and therefore I ſhall 
« make myſelf eaſy under it, and leave 
te the reſt to her own time.” 


« She is your mother, and looks to 

« be treated with reſpect. You ſhould 
« humble yourſelf to her, Arthur, and, 
« perhaps, that might bring her into 
« temper ; ſhe likes to be humoured, 
10 you 
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te you ſhould coax her, and aſk her 


« forgiveneſs.” 

« What! am] to aſk her pardon fur 
t her il} behaviour to me ? No, fir, I 
t ſhould deſpiſe myſelf if I did, and 
te you ought to deſpiſe me too: when 
„ people are humoured in the wrong, 
« they will take no pains to be in the 
ce right, What have I done to be diſ- 
« owned and reprobated by my mo- 
ce ther?“ Huſh, youngſter! You 
« muſt not talk in that ſtyle; I want to 
* make peace for you here; but if your 
« mother ſhould hear you ſpeak in this 
© manner, ſhe would never forgive 
ce you,” —< I thank you, ſir, for your 
« kind intention, and ſubmit to your 
© reprimand. My heart feels duty and 
« affection to my father, but I find I 
« have no mother, nor no brother 
Iſaac: I have loſt them, and they have 
« joſt me ;—let time ſhew who loſes 
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the moſt, I earneſtly beg of you, 
« fir, to releaſe me from this ſchool 
bondage; ſuffer me to follow my 
* own inclinations, and I will love and 
© revere you as long as I live,” Here 
Arthur's voice was ſtifled with his emo- 
tions; he ſighed, ſobbed, and burſt into 
gears, 

Mr, Stanmore was affected; he em- 
braced and comforted his ſon, with true 
paternal affection. Again Arthur re- 
queſted a favourable anſwer to his peti- 
tion, and received only evaſive anſwers, 
His ſpirit was rouſed ; he wept no more, 
but took refuge in ſullenneſs and 


ſilence. 
When Mrs. Stanmore came in to 


make tea for them, Arthur roſe up, 
went out of the room, and walked 
to and fro in the court-yard, When 
the tea was made, I went and begged 


him to come in; he refuſed me, and 
ſaid 
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faid he ſhould walk there till Mr. 
Aſhford came for him, 


I went in and told my uncle that 
Arthur was ſo much hurt by his mo- 
ther's behaviour, that he would not come 
again into her company, Upon this 
there aroſe another diſpute between Mr. 
and Mrs. Stanmore, that laſted till 
Mr, Aſhford came, which we thought 
very long. 

Archur met him at the outward pate, 
and told him all that had paſſed, and his 
reſolution to ſtay without, Mr, Aſh- 
ford had a long altercation with my un- 
cle and aunt; and, finding he could nor 
carry any point with them, he roſe up 
and ſaid, „Come, William, let us be 
ce going; I am tired of this houſe as 
„ well as Arthur; and fo are you, no 
te doubt. You, madam, have driven 
ce away from you a molt amiable and 
« deſerving ſon; ſuch a one as moſt 
parents would be proud of; ſuch a 
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« one as you are not worthy of, and 45 
« {tii] hope you will live to repent it.“ 
„Mr. Stanmore, if you have any = 


-« fire to ſce or converſe with your ſon 


« Arthur you muſt viſit him at my 
e houte -] am lorry to perceive that 
« you are not maſter of your own.” 
Mr. Stanmore made a kind of apology 
for his wife; Mr. Aſhford gave hin 
a look of contempt. © Farewel, fir; 
© take this aſſurance from me, Arthur 
4 ſhall never want a houſe to put his 
* head in while I poſſeſs one.“ 

He took my hand and led me out; 
Arthur was already on horſeback ex- 
pecting us; we mounted immediately, 
and rode off, glad to put an end to ſo 
diſagreeable a viſit. 

Arthur's heart was vexed; as we rode 
along, it overflowed ; he wept, ſobbed, 
and ſometimes raved like a mad thing. 
Mr. Aſhford had ſome trouble to bring 

him 
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him into any degree of compoſure. * You 
* muſt learn to command your paſſions, 
c my child, or elſe they will command 
« you. If your parents behave un- 
« kindly to you, that does not acquit you 
« of your duty to them. You muſt 
c bear with them; you muſk endeavour 
to find excuſes for them, and not 
« reſent any ſuppoſed injury in this 
« yiotent manner. They may err in 
« their judgment of you, and ſo may 
« you towards them.“ “ Yes, fir, I 
« know that, and agree to it; but, 
& without any provocation, to treat me 
« like a criminal, and to ſhew me they 
« did not love nor care for me—l can- 
« not bear it!“ “ You muſt bear it, 
« Arthur, and you muſt not reſent it. 
« Your father is moved in your favour ; 
« I do not deſpair of gaining my point 
© with him. Your mother is unjuſt 
« and unreaſonable ; but ſhe will think 
1 5 ce better 
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« better of it; ſhe cannot forget that you 
* are her ſon; but if ſhe ſhould, you muſt 
« remember that ſhe is your parent. 


« Let me ſee a proof of your good 


tt ſenſe and good nature, by your keep- 
©« ing ſilence upon all that paſſed to-day 
cat your father's; let not my young 
«© men know that you are upon ill terms 
« with your parents; it is for your own 
te credit to conceal it; remember that 
< Iam your good friend, and rely upon 
c my beſt endeavours to promote your 
ec welfare and happineſs.” 


It was with difficulty that Mr. Aſh- 


ford could bring Arthur into good tem- 
per; the traces of grief and reſentment 
were ſtill to be ſeen upon his honeſt 
countenance, which always ſhewed what 
paſſed in his heart. 

After ſupper, Mr. Aſhford led us into 
converſation, by aſking if we did not 
want money,* Now I think of it, 

« Arthur, 
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ce Arthur, you never ſhewed me any ac- 


« count how you ſpent the laſt I gave 


« you ?”-— Arthur's countenance cleared 
up, and he took out a pocket book. Sir, 
ce this book was my firſt purchaſe ; that 
I might ſet, down what I ſpent, and 
tt be enabled to give you an account of 
ce it.“ That was like yourſelf, my dear 
te boy; will you let me ſee it ?? “ Cer- 
te tainly, fir.” He gave the book to Mr. 


Aſhford, who read it, laughing all the 


while.—“ Where did you buy all theſe 
« books ?? —_ At C | , fir; I went 
« there with Mr. R. Bartlett on a mar- 
« ket-day, there was a travelling book- 
cc ſeller, who fold them by auction in 
ce the afternoon. I never ſaw an auction 


« before; and I was ſo pleaſed with it, 


ce that I laid out moſt of my money 
te there. They were very pleaſant read- 
© ing to me, and I would not part with 
ce them again, except you were diſ- 

"ER te pleaſed 
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« pleaſed with me, fir,” . Not I in- 
« deed, my boy.— Lou had a right to 
« ſpend it as you pleaſed, you ſpent it 
« like @ man; which was all I wiſhed 
« for. I preſume that I can diſcover, 
« by the way in which a boy ſpends his 
« money, what are the qualities of his 
« head and heart; when he lays it out 
« jn traſh for the belly, I always ſet a 
te mark upon him; but if he buys 
&« books, or materials for manly exer- 
e ciſes, or any thing generous and manly, 
te I give him credit; and love him the 
te better for it. 

« Arthur, I can tell what is in your 
c heart by the choice of your books: 
« Robinſon Cruſoe, Gaudentio di Luc- 
% ca, Adventures of Captain Robert 
« Boyle, and The Travels of Edward 
« Brown. Theſe books are enough to 
« turn any boy's head, if it had not got 
« a twiſt before, I ſee plainly there is 

: te but 
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& but one way for you, fir ; you muſt 


« go a rambling and ſeek your fortune. 


J will uſe my influence with your fa- 
ce ther, to let you follow your own in- 
ce clinations ; if he refuſes to do his part 
* 1n fitting you out for an adventurer, I 
ce will take the whole upon myſelf.” 

e God bleſs you, my dear fir, I can 
ce only love and pray for you!”'—< In 
ce the mean time let me ſee you eaſy, 
te cheerful, and contented ; I only warn 
« you as a friend, that the grant of our 
©« own wiſhes does not always lead us to 
ce wealth, honour, or happineſs.” 

Arthur's love and gratitude to his beſt 
friend and patron put away his chagrin, 
and reſtored his cheerfulneſs, with that 
of his young friends; and we went to 
our repoſe caſy and happy. 

The next day Mr. Aſhford wrote to 
Mr. Stanmore urging him upon the ſub- 
ject, and begging him to come to a re- 

folution 
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ſolution as ſoon as poſſible for his ſon's 
ſake. 

Mr. Stanmore ſent an anſwer imme- 
diately, that he would wait on Mr. Aſh- 
ford any day that he ſhould appoint. 
Mr. Aſhford fixed the Thurſday fol- 
lowing. 

Mr, Stanmore came accordingly, and: 
was ſhewn into the ſtudy, where he re- 
mained with Mr. Aſhford above an hour 
and a half.— Mr. Aſhford urged every 
argument that reaſon, friendſhip, or in- 
tereſt could ſuggeſt in favour of Ar- 
thur's wiſhes. He had calculated the 
expences of the univerſity, and proved 
that it would not be near ſo much to fit 
him out for his propoſed expedition to 
India. This argument hit Stanmore's 
weak part, and, added to the fear of 
breaking with Mr. Aſhford, turned the 
balance in Arthur's favour. He pro- 


miſed to allow fifty pounds a year to 
| fioiſh 
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finiſh Arthur's education; and three 
hundred pounds to fit him out for India, 
Mr. Aſhford thanked him, and pro- 
miſed to take all the reſt upon himſelf, 
He propoſed to carry Arthur and Tom 
Aſhford to an academy of high reputa- 
tion, where they ſhould be inſtructed 
and qualified for their undertaking. 

Mr. Stanmore left it entirely to him 
to act for his ſon; but begged that ir 
might be kept a profound fecret from 
his wife, who he was ſure would never 
give her conſent to it. 

Mr. Aſhford ſmiled at his fear of his 
wife's reproofs, and thanked him for 
his compliance on theſe terms; he urged 
bim to ſtay dinner, and introduced Ar- 
thur to him, after having acquainted 
him with what had paſſed between them, 
Arthur, upon his knees, thanked his fa- 
ther for his compliance with his wiſhes ; 


he promiſed duty, love, and obedience, 


and 
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and they took an affectionate leave of 
each other, 

A few days afterwards, my dear father 
came over to viſit Mr. Aſhford, and to 
fetch Arthur and me to ſchool. He 
was informed of all that had paſſed; 
Mr. Aſhford took the opportunity to 
urge him in my behalf, in regard to my 
future deſtination, 9 the choice of my 
profeffion. 

My father begged him to ſuffer him 
to poſtpone his final determination until 
the next vacation; when he ſhould ex- 
amine into his ſon John's progreſs in his 
ſchool learning; and if he ſhould find 
him (as he expected and feared) inca- 
pable and indiſpoſed for the duties of a 
clergyman, he would think of ſome other 
profeſſion for him, and ſend me to the 


univerſity ; for which purpoſe, he would 
take me under his own care. Mr. Aſh- 
| ford 
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ford thought it proper that Arthur 
ſhould return with me to my father's 
hauſe, till he ſhould provide a place for 
him and Tom Aſhford, He was to be 
freed from the ſchool buſineſs, and only 
to reſide with us as a gueſt, My father 
thought it right to viſit Mr. Stanmore, 
who inſiſted upon his ſpending a day 
with him. We were all invited ; but 
Arthur and I begged to be excuſed. 
Mr. Aſhford and my father went : they 
ſpent a dull day, and returned early in 
the evening. 

The ſame day that we ſet out on our 
way home Mr. Aſhford and his kinſ- 
man, Thomas, ſet out for London. 

On our arrival Arthur Stanmore was 
freed from the power of Robert Bartlett, 
and from the buſineſs of the ſchool. 
He then became the moſt lively and 
agreeable fellow in the world; and my 
father acknowledged that it would have 
been 
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been a pity to break ſuch a ſpirit, or to 
croſs the bent of it. 

Arthur was now fifteen years of age, 
a well-grown youth, active and ſtrong, 
expert in all manly exerciſes: the boys 
both loved and feared him; for as he gave 
no offence to any, ſo neither would he 
receive it without reſenting it. 

During Mr. Aſhford's excurſion to 
London, Arthur diſcovered to me a ſe- 


cret of his own, and that of another 


perſon, at the ſame time he opened 
my eyes upon the deſigns of a man who 
had ſagacity to diſcern, and perſe ver- 
ance to purſue with unremitting aſſiduity 
his own intereſt and eſtabliſhment. I 
perceived that Arthur was uneaſy at 
times; I aſked him what vexed him, 
and urged him to tell me what it was. 
« I feel all kind of diſlike,” ſaid he, 
t to that ſmooth-tongued, deceitful, 


ce ſelfiſh fellow, Mr, Robert Bartlett. 
« T am 
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« ] am afraid I hate him.“ —* Oh fie, 
© couſin Arthur; J hope you do not 
« hate any man; for you know it is 
te wicked to indulge evil paſſions of any 
e kind. Curſe the fellow,” ſaid he, 
« I know more of him than you do; 
©* you do not know that he makes love 
ce to your ſiſter Sally?“ “ Indeed I do 
© not, nor do I believe it.“ I ſwear 
© that he does, and I will prove it !— 
« I ſaw them laſt Saturday in the co- 
e vered walk together, his arm was 
c round her waiſt, and his face was 
ce cloſe to hers ; I got under the hedge 
te that I might hear their converſation. 
« He told her he did not deſpair of ob- 
ce taining her father's conſent ; but he 
e muſt watch for a favourable oppor- 
ce tunity to propoſe it; and that all his 
« hopes and wiſhes were centered in her 
cc alone. She ſpoke ſo low that I could 


ce not hear what ſhe faid ; but I heard 
« him 
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ce him anſwer, Only promiſe me the 
ce preference upon that condition, — 
4 Juſt then Jack Barton came up and 
te called me away; but you ſee I can- 
« not be miſtaken de 
« Iam very ſorry for it, couſin, and 
„% am concerned that you ſhould ſo 
te warmly reſent it. Curſe on his art- 
&« ful, fly, inſinuating ways !—I once 
& hoped to have been the man myſelf; 
te but perhaps 'tis better as it is. ſcorn 
te that pedagogue too much ever to be 
his rival !—'Tis no matter now, I 
ce ſhall go abroad and forget it; but 
* mark my words, couſin William, that 
« fellow will one day be a thorn in your 
te ſide, if you do not guard againſt his 
© machinations.” —* I will obſerve your 
te precaution, couſin Arthur, and will 
ce find an opportunity to give my father 
ce a hint of your diſcovery ; but let us 
cc not mention it at preſent.” “ I do it 
cc for 
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Q for your ſake, William; let us vow 
« eternal friendſhip to each other; let 
ce us always tell each other whatever 
c ſhall befal us; call upon me freely for 
te any aſſiſtance or advice in my power; 
« and love me in abſence as I ſhall you.” 
I promiſed the ſame to him, and we 
ſeparated. 

Mr. Aſhford came from London di- 
rectly to my father's. He had placed 
Tom Aſhford in a worthy family as a 
boarder ; and came to fetch Arthur to 
the ſame place. They were to attend 
every day at the academy, where they 
were to be taught every thing requiſite 
for their deſtination, They were alſo 
to be attended by a dancing-maſter, a 
fencing-maſter, and to have every ac- 
compliſhment uſeful and ornamental. 
Arthur took a moſt affectionate leave of 
my father and me ;—he thanked him 
for his forbearance and kindneſs to him, 
| which 
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which he ſhould ever remember with 
gratitude, He took a very flight no- 
tice of Robert Bartlett, and left a look 
of contempt with him, which he per- 
fectly underſtood. I was drowned in 
tears. Mr. Aſhford comforted me, 
ſaying, © We ſhall meet again, my child, 
ce in a few months. - He took my fa- 
ther's hand.“ Adieu, my dear friend, 
« will viſit you in the Chriſtmas holi- 
&« days; and then we will ſettle the 
ce deſtination of your own ſons.”'— My 
ce family is increaſed, but that ſhall 
« make no difference in my deſigns for 
« my godſons; they were firſt born to 
« me, and they poſſeſs the firſt place 
«© in my affections, Theſe abſences 
te and returns endear us to each other, 
tt but they ought not to weaken our 
« hearts. God bleſs you, and farewel!” 
Mr. Aſhford and Arthur ſet off for 
London in high ſpirits, After ſettling 
his 
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his young men there to his entire ſatis- 
faction, he returned home to the care of 
his farm and his family. 

He took George Aſhford into his 
own particular care, he gave him books 
of agriculture, he bade him compare 
theory with practice in every part of the 
farming buſineſs; and made him aſſiſt 
Mr. Hall in the manual duties of it. 

This man had been a farmer himſelf, 
and had a character of honeſty and ſo- 
briety, but was unſucceſsful ; he failed, 
and was reduced to indigence, when Mr. 
Aſhford took him to be the overlooker 
of his farm. He was rewarded for his 
goodneſs, by the induſtry and integrity 
of this man, who was ſucceſsful in his 
employer's affairs, though he had been 

unfortunate in his own. | | 

He took Mr. Hall's daughter to be 
his upper ſervant, that ſhe might at the 
ſame time increaſe her father's comforts 

in 
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in the decline of his life, Here again 
his benevolence was rewarded; ſhe 
proved an excellent ſervant, and he put 
truſt in her in return. 

There was not a ſervant in Mr. 
Aſhford's houſe, but came recom- 
mended by ſome peculiar merit or mis- 
fortune. They 1n return loved him as 
their father, and reſpected him as their 
maſter and benefactor; and in conſe- 
quence, they ſtudied his intereſt on all 
occaſions in preference to their own. 

Oh, my Children ! ſtudy the character 
of this truly great man! Tranſcribe it into 
your hearts and manners ; be convinced, 
that to ſtudy the happineſs of others 1s 
the ſureſt way to promote and eſtabliſh 
your own. 

I have often thought that the charac+ 
ter of my honoured friend was a fine 
illuſtration of a paſſage in the Goſpel, 

which 
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which at the firſt view ſeems a contra- 
diction, or at leaſt a repetition. 

« For ſcarcely for a juſt man will any 
ce man die, yet for a good man, ſome 
ce would even dare to die.“ 

This paſſage I have preſumed to pa» 
raphraſe thus : 

c For a juſt man, but an auſtere, in- 
ce flexible, unbending character, it would 
« be difficult to find any that would 
cc love him well enough to die for him; 
cc but for a good man, that is, a bene- 
cc volent, good-tempered, and amiable 
« man, who loves and is beloved by all 
« mankind ; ſome would be found who 
« would freely ſacrifice their lives to 
ce preſerve his.” | 

Such a man was Arthur Aſhford, and 
ſuch was the affection borne to him 
by all who were dependent on him; 
and by all thoſe whom he honoured 
with his friendſhip and protection. 
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Compare this character with one of 
worldly greatneſs, pomp, and ſplendor, 
and all parade and grandeur will ſhrink 
to nothing, This is the greatneſs that 
the Goſpel recommends as the object of 
our ambition, as the only pretenſion to 
the great reward, Come, ye bleſſed 
© of my Father! inherit the kingdom 
prepared for you from the beginning 
© of the world!“ 

Mr. Aſhford's time never hung heavy 
upon his hands, as he was always fully 
ployed for himſelf and others. In the 
interval between the two vacations he 
wrote to the gentleman with whom he 
had placed my brother John, I ſhall 
tranſcribe this letter and the anſwer, as 
worthy a place in your memory. 


To the Rev. B. BROWNE, 
Sir, Eſſex, 
©I Have been for ſome time paſt 
© much engaged in family buſineſs, that 
© has 
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© has engroſſed all my time and atten- 
tion; this has hindered my making the 
inquiry which I now do, concerning 
my kinſman, John Bartlett. 

© Iam very deſirous to know what 
* progreſs he makes in learning, and in 
© manners alſo: I entreat you, ſir, to 
© give me your true opinion of his ca- 
© pacity, temper, and diſpoſition; and 
to tell me truly whether you think 
them ſuch as will render him a proper 
candidate for holy orders. 

© I have perhaps a peculiar way of 
thinking on this ſubject, in regard to 
© the neceſſary qualifications for the 
due diſcharge of that moſt honourable 
© and important profeſſion; and my re- 
< ſpe for it renders me ſolicitoas on 
© this head. 

© You cannot oblige me ſo much as 
© by giving me your advice and opinion 
© upon this occaſion with the utmoſt 

I 2 © free- 
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freedom; for I am perfectly convin- 
© ced of your ability and judgment in 
© this and every other caſe that comes 
© before you; and your ſentence will 
probably decide on the young man's 
© deſtination for life. 
< I am, Sir, 
© with true reſpect, 
© Your ſincere friend and ſervant, 
© ARTHUR ASHFORD,” 


The Reverend B. Browne, to ARTHUR 
ASHFORD, Ei. 


Dear Sir, 

©] am ſo well acquainted with your 
© reſpeQtable character, that I ſhall, 
© without ſcruple, declare my ſentiments 
© upon the ſubject of your letter to me, 
© before I come to the particular caſe in 
« queſtion; for they will have reference 
© to that, as well as to many other caſes 


of the ſame kind. 
c I have 
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] have learned from ſome reading and 
long experience, that the education, the 
manners, and the proſperity of a nation, 
© have always kept nearly in the ſame 
degree, or proportion; and that they 
© have riſen, declined, and fallen together. 
© It was ſo from the moſt early accounts 
© we have on record. The Egyptians, 
© the Perſians, the Greeks, the Romans, 
© the Jews, all bear witneſs to this truth ; 
© and I preſume it is, and will be ſo, 
© with every nation upon earth. 

When the virtue and the manners 
© of a people are on the decline, there is a 
© proportionate degree of relaxation in all 
© kinds of diſcipline : — particularly in the 
© education of youth. A general indolence 
© and effeminacy prevails; men are averſe 
to labour and trouble of every kind; and 
© to excuſe this, diſcipline is called harſn - 


© neſs and ſeverity. Their children are 
I 3 © ſpoiled 
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© ſpoiled in infancy by falſe indulgence 
*at home; and then they are placed 
under ſuch tutors as they know will 
* ſecond their own methods, and con- 
firm all the bad habits they have con- 
« tracted ; and thus the man is ſpoiled 
in the child, Do not think me a 
* cyhic, fir, when I affirm that the pre- 
« ſent ſtate of this country 1s nearly ſuch 
© as I have now deſcribed ; there is a ge- 
« neral relaxation of manners and of diſci- 
« pline ; and I wiſh we may not be many 
« ſteps advanced towards a general de- 
© pravity, and a general decline. 
The human mind requires reſtraint 
and diſcipline; common obſervation 
© ſhews, that thoſe who have ſubmitted 
© to them are the beſt members of the 
* community; and that men of looſe 
© and diſſolute manners have generally 
* thrown their acknowledged faults upon 
« their parents and preceptors, as the 
© original 
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* original cauſes of their all- conduct, and 
© of their ruin: I have known ſeveral 
© inſtances of this kind, and I ſuppoſe 
* that every man's experience can fur- 
© niſh him with additional ones. 

© Surrounded by puppies of theſe new 
© ſyſtems, I have endeavoured to ſtem 
© the torrent with my feeble hand, and to 

* educate MEN for the riſing generation. 
1 never will take a boy under my care, 
© that is not given up entirely to my 
own management; and my ſucceſs in 
© moſt ' caſes has confirmed to me my 
< own opinions upon this. important 
ſubject. 

- © am convinced that falſe indulgence 


actually undermines the talents as well 


© as ſpoils the temper of children, The 
© fondled boy grows a mere changeling, 


* and has a thouſand fooliſh ways and 


© ations, He is always contriving 


© ſomething to want, or ſomething to 


I 4 com- 
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complain of; he is unhappy in himſelf, 
and diſagreeable to others. 

© Reſtraint, early reſtraint is neceſſary, 
to check the irregular ſallies of the 
imagination and of the paſſions as 
* they ariſe, —By reſtraint they are kept 
within due bounds, good habits are 
* formed, the underſtanding expands 
and ripens, it judges for itſelf, it cor- 
© res its own errors, and it acquits its 
monitor, — The ſpoiled child, on the 
* contrary, condemns and deſpiſes its 
© parents and preceptors, even for their 
« indulgence of it. I have ſeen many 
© inſtances of this kind, and you, fir, 
* who judge and act ſo exemplarily, 
© muſt have made the ſame obſervations; 
This, fir, is my mode of reaſoning in 
what concerns myſelf; but I would not 
apply it too cloſely to the caſe before 
© me, for yours and your kinſman's 


c lake, No man underſtands education 
© better 
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© better than Mr. Bartlett, and I would 
© not wiſh to be thought wiſer or better 
than he: but to you, fir, I will men- 
© tion a defect in his method which 
© perhaps originates in his diſpoſition 
© he wants firmneſs to maintain his au- 
* thority. His temper is mild, gentle, 
* and amiable; but it is too flexible, 
© too compliable with the weakneſſes 


© of others. Here is a youth entirely 


© ſpoiled, by what even you, fir, call an 
© amiable weakneſs, complaiſance to a 
© beloved and fickly wife, Pardon me, 
« fir, when I ſay that we are too partial 
© when we uſe this expreſſion: weakneſs 
© may be pitiable, but not amiable. 
It is a proof that we are too indulgent 
© to theſe weakneſſes, and in conſequence 
© they increaſe and multiply upon us. 


Mr. John Bartlett is an ignorant, 


© indolent, obſtinate youth, with many 
© bad qualities; and I do not know any 
1 5 good 
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good ones. He will not exert any 
© kind of application or induſtry any 
© longer than while the rod is held over 
© him; if you ſtir him from the ſtagna- 
© tion of indolence, he becomes miſ- 
* chievous. He is wholly unqualified for 
© the profeſſion he is deſigned for ; there 
© 1s too much reaſon to fear that he would 
© be a diſgrace to it; indeed, I am ap- 
© prehenſive that he will not do much 
© credit to any other profeſſion; I wiſh 
© it may prove otherwiſe, My reſpect 
© for you, ſir, and compaſſion for Mr. 
* Bartlett, induced me at firſt to take 


© him under my care ; they have induced 
© me to keep him thus long with me 
© but I ſhall rejoice to be freed from 
© the charge, and I wait for your com- 
© mands to return him into your hands 
© again, 
I rejoice to hear that Mr. Bartleft's 
C —— ſon is a capable and pro- 
« miſing 


A PRIVATE FAMILY. 179 | 


© miſing youth; I hope he will comfort 1 
© his father for his diſappointment in 6 
© his eldeſt ſon. 47 
© Tam no ſtranger to your goodneſs | 
to all your adopted ſons; may your 
© benevolence be rewarded by their gra-- 


© titude, and their proficiency in every | 4 
© amiable and uſeful quality ! but, how- 1 


ever that may be, ſuch a heart as 
© yours is its own reward. With acknow- 0 
© ledgments for your favourable opinion 2M 
* of me, and profound reſpect for your 
© exemplary character, 


J am, Sir, # 
© Your moſt obedient |: 
humble ſervant, - ' 


CB, BROWNE,” 


This letter Mr, Aſhford' treaſured up 


as a purpoſe that will appear in its 4 
nm time and place. | | 4 
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He received letters from the two 
youths an London once a month by his 
own injunction, and he likewiſe heard 
from their teachers that they made a 
happy progreſs in their employments 
and accompliſhments of every kind. 

He uſed to read theſe letters to George 
Aſhford of an evening, and he obſerved 
that George took a ſhare in every thing 
that gave him ſatisfaction, without 
ſhewing the leaſt mark of envy or jea- 
louſy of his other children. One even- 
ing he obſerved him heedfully ſome 
time ; then turned to him ſuddenly, and 
ſmiling ſaid ;— 

c Thou art a good-hearted lad, and 
« deſerveſt an equal ſhare of my favour ; 
« what ſhall I do for thee, George?“ 
George's eyes ſparkled with gratitude 
and affection; he bowed and anſwered, 

a *J uſt what you pleale, fir,*==& Well, 
: 40 but 
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ce but I want to know what will pleaſe 
te thee beſt. Why doſt look ſo earneſtly 
« at me? Tell me all the wiſhes of 
te thy honeſt heart, and I will indulge 
« thee, if I can do it with prudence and 
« propriety ?” 

« My heart has but one wiſh in it, 
« fir,” ſaid George. 

« And what is that, my boy; ſpeak 
« to me freely? ! It is, never to be 
« ſeparated from you, fir; but to be 
« your ſervant, and never to be put our 
« of your houſe.” 

George was affected, and ſo was his 
benefactor ; he coughed and hemmed 
till he recovered his voice: © My ſer- 
« yant, George! no, that muſt not be. 
« T am bringing up thy brother to a 
« genteel employment; do not think 
inn to do leſs for thee chan 
60 vou 
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« You will do more for me, fir, if 
c you will ſuffer me to ue always 
ce under your roof.“ 

« Pho, pho, you talk childiſhly ! how 
« can I employ you under my roof, 
« and you would not wiſh to live idle ?” 
* would not eat the bread of idle- 
tc neſs, if you would let me; bur, fir, I 
tt have thought of an employment.” 

« Well, let me hear what employ- 
« ment you mean? “ Why, fir, your 
cc Overlooker, Mr. Hall, grows old and 
« jnfirm ; I would aſſiſt him while he is 
« able to work, and, when he is paſt it, 
« ] would ſucceed him, if you would 
tc permit me.“ Why, boy, haſt thou 
« no ambition in thee ? no deſire to be 
« thine own maſter, and be independ- 
ce ent ?“ No, ſir, never to be in- 
« dependent of you, If I could do any 
« thing for your ſervice that could 

£5 « merit 
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te merit a continuance with you, I would 
« prefer it to any buſineſs, and to every 
te other employment. Permit me to 
te remind you, fir, that I always pre- 
© ferred the farming buſineſs to any 
© other; and to live with you, fir, 
© would be the utmoſt extent of my 
cc wiſhes.” 

« Well, well, George, ſay no more 
« at this time; I muſt think about it; 
«« will conſider of it. Say no more.” 

« J hope, fir, you are not angry 
« with me?“ 

c No, George, how a1 be angry 
tec with thee ? if you hve with me, how- 
cc ever, it muſt not be as a ſervant but 
te as a ſon. Oh, that I were ſo happy 
« as to be your ſon, indeed! . You 
« are my ſon by adoption, which is the 
« ſame thing.“ I thank you, my dear 
« father! but I wiſh to live with you, 
« that I may imitate your virtues, 
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te though at an humble "diſtance ; and 
J ſhould do this beſt by having you 
« always before me!“ — Pho, pho, 
ee this is fooliſh talking !—George, you 
* make a child and a fool of me -G 
« your ways, and I will conſider of it.” 
« I obey you, fir; and as you have not 
ce abſolutely refuſed my petition, I will 
« hope that you will not ſend me from 
« you.” George went his way and left 
his benefactor ſo much affected by his 
gratitude and attachment, that he choſe 
to be alone. Some days after Mr. 
Aſhford wrote an account of this con- 
ference to my father, and aſked his ad- 
vice upon it. I tranſcribe the latter 
part of this letter: 


That the boy loves me I truly be- 
© lieve, for there is not one grain of 
© deceit in him. I have tried his tem- 
« per many Ways, and am convinced 

of 
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« of the goodneſs of his heart; and there 
is ſomething in his gratitude and affec- 
tion towards me that is irreſiſtible. I 
* am only afraid that my love for him 
© ſhould degenerate into a weak par- 
* tiality, Do you, my dear Bartlett, watch 
© over me, as Ido over you for the ſame 
© purpoſe ; and whenſoever you find me 
to ſwerve from my own doctrines, 
and grow partial to oe to the pre- 
© judice of my other children, do you 
* tell me of it, and I will ſend: him from 
me immediately. If you do not give 
© me good reaſons to the contrary, I 
© ſhall grant George his requeſt and his 
© wiſh, I grow old, and ſhould find great 
© comfort in having an affectionate friend 
© always near me. He would take off 
all trouble from me; he would be my 
© ſubſtitute and my right-hand man. Old 
* Hall is almoſt paſt his work, and he 
* would teach George to ſupply his 

place 
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place to me; but I mean not to diſ- 
charge him 3 no, not turn an old ſer- 
* vant away; he ſhall hve and die here. 
© Let me hear from you as ſoon as con- 
* venient, for I ſhall not let George 
Know his deſtination till J have your 
advice on it. Give my love to Wil- 
* iam, and good wiſhes to all your 
family. Vds 

© ARTHUR AsHTORD.“ 


My father anſwered this letter imme- 
diately. He adviſed Mr. Aſhford, by 
all means, to comply with George 8 
requeſt ; but to do it conditionally, and 
according to his behaviour, To agree 
with him at firſt, for one year, after- 
wards for three, five, and ſeven years, 
increaſing his falary at his own diſcre- 
tion. To obſerve heedfully his conduct 
at firſt to himſelf and to all the ſervants 


in the family ; ; then to relax, by degrees, 
this 
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this ſcrutiny, and to give him his con- 


fidence as he ſhould deſerve it, ſtill pre- 
ſerving the reſpe& and dignity of the 
maſter, © 

Mr. Aſhford followed his advice ex- 
actly, and made George Aſhford happy 
in the grant of all his wiſhes. 
The next event of conſequence in 
our family was, that my uncle Thomas 
Bartlett ſent his eldeſt ſon over to ac- 
quaint ' my father that he was danger- 
ouſly ill, and that he ardently deſired 
to ſee him before he died. My father, 
without heſitation, reſolved to return 
with the meſſenger. Mr. Robert Bart- 
lett put on an appearance of concern, 
but behaved with coldneſs and diſtance 
to his brother. The next day my father 
went with his nephew, and found his 
brother as ill as he expected. He re- 
ceived his confeſſion and repentance 
for his former ill treatment of him; he 
admi- 
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adminiſtered the balm of comfort to 
him as a man, a brother, and a Chriſtian 
miniſter. Thomas died in his arms, 
bleſſing him with his laſt breath. 

Robert Bartlett could not be ſpared 
from the buſineſs of the ſchool, nor was 
he very ſolicitous to be ſpared. His 
father ſent him his bleſſing with his dying 
injunction to be grateful and dutiful to 
his uncle and benefactor. This was an 
affecting ſcene to my dear father, whoſe 
only fault was a too tender and flexible 
heart. 

Soon aſter his return home his beſt 
neighbour and true friend Mr. Eaſtwick 
died of a gradual decline, and this made 
another deep impreſſion on his mind 
before the former one was worn out. 
Mr. Eaſtwick's eldeſt ſon ſucceeded to 
his eſtate, and was alſo the heir of his 
virtues. His ſecond ſon was clerk to 
an attorney at this time; two younger 

ſons 
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ſons and a daughter were left in the 
care of the widow and Mr. Aſhford, 
who were joint executors to his laſt will, 
and guardians of the younger children. 
This buſineſs brought him into our 
neighbourhood, and kept him there 
ſome time, during which we ſaw him 
often, and enjoyed his company. 

Mr. Aſhford uſed this opportunity to 
adviſe my father to reſolve to educate 
me for the church. He urged the in- 
capacity and diſinclination of my brother 
John for that profeſſion, and my wiſhes 


and qualifications for it. My father was 


unwilling to give up a plan that was 
laid down by his departed wife. He 
retreated ſtep by ſtep, ſtill hoping that 
John's underſtanding would be ripened 
by time, and improved by cultiyation. 
At length Mr. Aſhford drew Mr, 
Browne's letter out of his pocket, and 
read 


| 
: 
: 
| 
"£4 
= 
10 
* 
4 
. 
l 
\ 
1 * 


1 , —— 
a bf GS r N 
* _— £7 2 5 Eg 


- K——*²˙b er SE, gt PISS — 22 
4 — 5 vs 


190 MEMOIRS OF 


read it to him 'in the moſt earneſt and 

emphatical manner. | 
This was a ſevere ſtroke to my father, 

and hurt his weak place; he tried to 


ſpeak, but burſt into tears. 


Mr. Aſhford ſoothed and comforted 


him, but perſiſted in his attack ; he 


called upon him for reſolution, © How 
« happy is it,“ ſaid he, © that this advice 


© comes in time to prevent your ſon from 


« diſgracing himſelf and you alfo! I called 
« upon Mr. Browne to ſpeak his opinion 
&« freely, and he has done it ſo clearly 
te that I can add nothing to it.” My 
dear father, the moſt ingenuous of men, 
owned his error and lamented it. My 
« dear fir, there is a tender fault in 
« my diſpoſition, and your friend Mr. 
« Browne has touched it with too rough 
* a hand; but, perhaps, it might be 
te neceſſary in order to my cure. My 

| : e eyes 
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< eyes are opened, my reaſon is con- 
« vinced; I give up my deſign for 
John, I transfer my hopes to William. 
& I put myſelf under your direction, and 
ce beg you to take the lead in future.” 
« Not ſo, my friend; you do not want a 
ce governor, but only a counſellor ſome- 
te times,” “* I do not deſpair of John's 
ce being a good member of ſociety, 
ce though not a clergyman. What 
ce then would you adviſe me to do for 
« him?“ - I will not aſk you to let 
ce him join the party for India, though I 
ce think it would be the moſt likely to 
te make a man of him; but I favour your 
« weakneſs though Mr. Browne would 
ce not. I muſt not adviſe you to any of 
te the learned profeſſions; but you may 
© make a good tradeſman of him. Let 
ce him chooſe his own buſineſs, and he 
« will be moſt likely to adhere to it. I 
« really think this will be the beſt thing 
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ce you can do for him.” “ ] think ſo 
* too, and thank you for the hint; you 
tc are the beſt and kindeſt of friends. 
ce It has been my ardent wiſh to ſpare 
ce you every cauſe of reproach in future. 
« This motive only could induce me to 
© wound a heart ſo gentle and kind as 
« yours. I hope you forgive me now, 
ce and that you will thank me hereafter,” 
* . not only forgive but thank you; I 
« acknowledge that your judgment is 
« better than mine, and your friendſhip 
ce is the firſt bleſſing of my life.” —< It 
« 1s enough, do not flatter me, nor 
ce make me vain-glorious,—Farewel !” 
They parted, entirely ſatisfied with each 
other. Mr. Aſhford called again a few 
days after ; when he took me aſide and 
gave me three guineas. He told me he 
had ordered a new ſuit of clothes for me; 
that I was his god-child, and he would 
do as much for me as for Arthur Stan- 

a0 more. 
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more, I hope, my dear fir, that you 
« do not think I can grudge or be 


« jealous of any thing you do for my 
te couſin Arthur? I am ſure it gives 
te me more pleaſure than what you do 


« for myſelf.” . Good lad! I believe 


ce you, my child, and love you the better. 
« I hope you will comfort your father 
ce for his diſappointment in your brother 
« John.—I have obtained for you the 
« grant of your wiſhes; you are to be 
cc ſent to the univerſity, You muſt 
ce juſtify me for the ſteps I have taken 
« jn this buſineſs, and I deſire that you 
te will keep it always in your mind.“ Mr. 
Aſhford went home the following week, 
but returned again before my father's 
vacation. He ſuperintended George 
Aſhford's ſtudies and employments. 
George had a plain uſeful underſtand- 
ing, and a good and grateful heart; he 
made himſelf uſeful, and in due time 
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neceſſary to his bene factor; and he be- 
came his confidential friend, 

Juſt before Chriſtmas Mr. Aſhford 
viſited Mr. Browne, and brought away 
my brother John. My father received 
him coldly, and faid he had brought 
home a bad character, and muſt endea- 
vour to deſerve a better, before he 
ſhould ſhew him any marks of his fa- 
vour. He ſeemed indifferent whether 
he was praiſed or blamed. He was 
aſked what trade or buſineſs he could 
chooſe for himſelf. He did not know. 
Mr. Aſhford propoſed ſeveral to him; 
he objected to them all, too much ſtudy, 
too much labour, and too much trouble. 
My father was provoked by his indiffe- 
rence ; he ſpoke to him more ſharply 
than he had ever done before. You 
« lazy and worthleſs child! do you 


« think I will maintain you at home in 


« jdleneſs? I have wore hard for 
« what 


A PRIVATE FAMILY. 195 


ce what I have got together; I have 
* four children to provide for, three of 
« whom deſerve all that I can do for 
ce them. You ſhall never ſpend any 
ce part of what belongs to them, You 
cc ſhall work for your living as other 
© men do ; you ſhall either fix on ſome 
ce buſineſs for yourſelf, or elſe I will 
« ſend you to ſea ; depend upon it that 
J will!“ 

John was ſurpriſed at ſo ſevere a re- 
buke, but the impreſſion ſoon wore out. 
He kept his father in ſuſpenſe for ſome 
time, and Mr. Aſhford was out of all 
patience with him. He tried to pique 
his pride by adviſing my father to make 
him a ploughman, and force him to 
labour hard, but it was all one to John. 

One day the ſurgeon and apothecary 
of the village dined with us; he was an 
intelligent man, and an entertaining com- 
panion. John ſeemed to take pleaſure 
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in his converſation, After he was gone 
John ſaid to his father, “I think I ſhould 
% like to be a doctor as well or better 
ce than any trade whatever.” 

« The brazen head has ſpoken atlaſt,” 
ſaid Mr. Aſhford. * I agree to it with 

« all my heart,” ſaid my father. «I 
e wiſh he may be able and willing 
« enough to ſucceed in it.” Mr. Bar- 
ton came the next day to viſit a patient; 
he was ſpoken to on the ſubje&t; he 
agreed to take John as an apprentice, 
and he went to him the following 
week, 

My father took me now under his 
own particular care to finiſh my ſchool 
buſineſs, and prepare me for a college: 
this intercourſe endeared bs to each 
other ; he became very fond of me, as 
he was more acquainted with me, and I 
warmly returned his affection, and pro- 

fited by his inſtructions. This inter- 
15 courſe 
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courſe of paternal and filial regard oc- 
caſioned me the moſt poignant ſorrow 


when I loſt my father ſome years after- 


wards. | 
I communicated to him, at this time, 
the diſcovery that Arthur Stanmore had 


made, of Robert Bartlett's courtſhip to 
my liſter, 


and aſked his advice upon it. I ad- 
te viſe you to diſcourage it, and I will 
te tell you how. Let Sally go home 
© with me, and ſhe will be out of his 
« way,” . With what face can I refuſe 
« her to Robert, if he ſhould aſk me to 
ce give her to him? Is he not of my own 
« blood? He has been a good ſervant 
* to me theſe five years, and now he is 
e become neceſſary to me; I am grown 
e infirm and cannot bear fatigue as for- 
ce merly. I muſt now lean upon him, 


&« as he did formerly upon me; if I were 


te to part with him where could I ger 
K 3 te the 


He told Mr. Aſhford of it, 
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« the man who could ſupply his place 
« to me?“ 
Tour ſon William is growing up, 
« and will in time be your aſſiſtant, and 
« you ͤ may ſurely make a better match 
« for your daughter.” —© As to intereſt 
te and the world's opinion,” ſaid my fa- 
ther, „they are as nothing to me; I 
« hope I am above paying any regard 
« to them. To refuſe my nephew, and 
« ſend him away from me, would ſhew 
« that pride holds that place in my 
« heart which reaſon ought to have; I 
« do not ſee how I can act thus conſiſt. 
« ently with my own principles, and my 
« own character.” 0 

« Tf this be your way of thinking, 1 
« have done; I confeſs it is worthy of 
cc you but I had it in my mind to 
« propoſe a man for your ſon-in-law 
« that I ſhould have liked better; I 
„ ſhall not mention his name after what 
cc you 
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* you have ſaid. I wiſh the young 
© man may deſerve your kindneſs, but 
«I confeſs I have my doubts of it. 
e You ſhall not fay that I oppoſe you 
ein all things; I give up this point en- 
« cirely.””. 

My father ſpoke warmly in com- 
mendation of Robert, and Mr, Aſhford 
ſaid no more againſt him. It was 
reſolved, that when Robert ſhould aſk 
his conſent, it ſhould be given freely, 
but not to anticipate his declaration: 

Mr. Aſhford told my father that he 
ſhould invite. both his adopted ſons to 
ſpend the ſummer vacation with him, 
and that he ſhould make it a rule in 
future, even after his adventurers were 
gone to India. 

Nothing material happened in the 
interval, except that Mr. Barton com- 
plained of my brother John's indolence 
and ſaucineſs; and my father admoniſhed 
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him to very little purpoſe. I reckoned 
upon meeting Arthur Stanmore at Mr. 
Aſhford's, and, as the time drew nearer, 
I grew impatient. 

We met there accordingly in the 
month of June. Mr. Aſhford's friend 
in the India-houſe had led him to expect 
to ſee conſiderable improvements in his 
young friends ; he was, notwithſtanding, 


ſurprized to fee what a year had done 


for them. They were fine, ſpirited, 
manly youths, and their genteel be- 
haviour intereſted every one in their 
favour. Mr. Aſhford enjoyed their im- 
provements, as if he had been their real 
father. He carried them to viſit all 
his neighbours, and ſhewed them to 
every body to make known the pleaſure 
they gave him. All the neighbourhood 
invited them, and Mr. Aſhford gave a 
ball and entertainment 1n return, 


He 
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He ordered Arthur, Tom, and me to 
get ready to make a morning viſit with 
him to Mr. and Mrs. Stanmore ; and as 
we rode along he gave us inſtructions for 
our behaviour, © I would have you 
ce behave politely, lads, but be not too 
* obſequious. Arthur, be very com- 


* plaiſant to your mother, return all her 


ce attentions with intereſt; I need not 
ce caution you not to be too humble, 
© nor as if you were conſcious of any 
© offence. If I underſtand her temper, 
* the more humble you were the more 
ce infolent ſhe would be; keep a due 
© medium between forwardneſs and 
ce baſhfulneſs ;- I ſhall give you your 
ce cue, and you muſt obſerve my mo- 
ce tions.“ | 

When we rung at the gate there was 
a buſtle heard, and ſome heads were 
peeping at us, as if they were debating 
Kg about 
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about our admittance. We were gen- 
teelly dreſt, particularly Arthur, by order 
of his beſt friend, After waiting ſome 
minutes we were admitted. Mr, Aſh- 
ford went firſt, holding Arthur by the 
hand ; he was ſhewed into the beſt par- 
lour, where Mr. and Mrs. Stanmore re- 
ceived them, and we followed. “ I have 
« brought my children,” ſaid our direct- 
or, © to pay their reſpects to you both. 
« This 1s my ſon Arthur, my eldeſt 
« ſon.” They both ſtared at us, and at 


cach other. This is my ſecond ſon 


« William ; this is my fourth ſon Tho- 
« mas; my third ſon George is at home, 
« engaged in his farming buſineſs ; he 
« ſends you his compliments.” We all 
paid our reſpects, as if we were ſtrangers 
viſiting the firlt time. 

Mr. Stanmore took Mr. Aſhford's 


hand; * I am very glad to ſee you, ir; 
« Iam 
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e I am glad to ſee the young men; 
« pray ſit down.” Mrs. Stanmore 
curtſied to us, but ſaid nothing. She 
bruſhed us over with her eye, and 
ſeemed at a loſs how to behave. ©< My 
« young men are thought to be much 
c grown and improved,” ſaid Mr. 
Aſhford; * and I judged it right that 
« you ſhould ſhare the pleaſure I take 
ce jn them.“ I thank you, fir: I think 
« ſo too; and JI am very much obliged 
« by your kindneſs to my ſon Arthur ; 
« he willdeſerve your favours.” I am 
ec ſure that he will; and yours alſo, fir; 
« I will anſwer for his duty to us both.“ 
Mr. Stanmore looked at Arthur with 
pleaſure ; he ſeemed deſirous of taking 
more notice of him, but was checked 
by his wife's eye, which forbad him to 
be too kind to him. Mr. Aſhford made 
a motion to Arthur to ſpeak, He 
K 6 ſaid, 
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ſaid, „1 hope my brothers are well, 
« ſjr?” | 

de Very well, I thank you,” ſaid his 
father. 

« ] ſhould be thankful to be allowed 
« to ſee them, ſir ?” 

« Samuel is not at home; but I be- 
ce lieve Iſaac 1s.” 

He rung the bell, and ordered the 
ſervant to ſeek Iſaac; and tell him Mr. 
Aſhford and his family deſired to ſee 
him. About five minutes after, Mr. 
Iſaac came in, dreſt in a thread- bare 
coat, dirty, ſlovenly, awkward, and em- 
barraſſed. 

Arthur roſe and took his hand, 
« How do you, brother ?—I hope I ſee 
« you well?” He made a clowniſh 
bow, and ſeemed to feel his own little- 
neſs. His mother felt it too, and 
thought it neceſſary to apologize for it. 
« My ſon Iſaac minds his buſineſs more 

ce than 
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te than his dreſs,” ſaid ſhe ; © if he had 
« known of company coming, he would 
have been dreſt to receive them.” — 
« Who minds dreſs among relations and 
ce friends?“ ſaid Mr. Aſhford, © We 
« can ſee the man under the garment.” 
I could hardly forbear laughing at 
Iſaac's appearance and diſtreſs, for he 
ſeemed not to know whether to go or 
ſtay; whether to fit or ſtand. Mr, 
Aſhford kindly noticed him to relieve 
his confuſion; he took his hand: « I 
« am glad to ſee you, couſin Iſaac, 
« Give me leave to preſent to you a 
ce brother, worthy of your friendſhip 
« and affection: he will love you if you 
ce will permit him. Arthur embrace your 
ce brother! - He did ſo, and deſired 
him to love him. He bowed awkwardly 
and ſaid, © I thank you, brother,” — 
« I ſhall be glad to ſee you as often as I 
4c Can, 
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te can, while I ſtay in England, brother 
ce Iſaac. Mr. Aſhford faid, «© We 
ce ſhall be glad to ſee you at our houſe, 
ce ſir, as often as your leiſure or incli- 
« nation ſhall lead you to us.” He 
bowed ; I ſaid, “ Coulin Iſaac, I ſhall 


cc be glad to fee you, either at my fa- 


ce ther's, or at Mr. Aſhford's.“ “. J 
« thank you, ſir,” was all I could get 
out of him. Mr. Aſhford faid, We 
tc are all engaged to ſpend the evening 
c at Mr. Langham's to-morrow; if 
« you permit Mr. Iſaac to dine at 
« my houſe, we will carry him with 
« us, and I will enſure his welcome.” 
Mrs. Stanmore ſeemed to relax her fea- 
tures, and to be pleaſed with this notice 
of her favourite. She ſaid, as her ſon 
was not invited, ſhe thought he ought 
not to go; but that he ſhould take an 


opportunity of waiting on Mr. Aſh- 
ford, 
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ford. This was to be taken as a con- 
de ſcenſion. Mr. Aſhford ſaid, “ I hope 
* you will viſit us ſoon, fir; and that 
tc Mr, Iſaac will come with you.” —Mr, 
Stanmore ſaid, © I will certainly viſit 
« you ſoon, and I hope you will all 
e come and ſpend a day with us.” Mr. 
Aſhford made no reply to this, but bade 
them farewell, We bowed and took 
leave; Mr. Iſaac and his mother ſeemed 
rejoiced at our departure, 

Mr. Stanmore went with us to the 
outer gate, He took Mr. Aſhford's 
hand; © I thank you, fir, for all your 
e kindneſs to Arthur; he is a fine boy, 
« and I am proud of him.“ A fine 
ce young man, and no longer a boy, fir, 
« I too am proud of him and with 
cc reaſon, —-Come and ſee us ſoon, and 
« we will ſpeak further on this ſubject.“ 
We took leave and returned home. 
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As we trotted along, Thomas Aſh- 
ford and I ſeemed diſpoſed to laugh at 
Mr. Iſaac's expence ; but Mr. Aſhford 
reproved us. © Never laugh at any 
« man,” ſaid he, © for wanting thoſe ad- 
« vantages which you have received. 
© That poor lad's want of education 
cc ought rather to excite your compaſ- 
ce ſion; it is not his fault to want it, nor 
« your merit to have received it. Ri- 
ce dicule is a dangerous weapon, few 
ce know how to uſe it properly. Men- 
ce tal defects and bodily infirmities can 
© never be the proper objects of it. 
« Acquired follies only are the true ob- 
te jets; they demand it, and they are 
« ſometimes corrected by it; but it is 
te not for boys even then; men of years, 
te capacity, and judgment, are only ca- 
cc pable of uſing it with diſcretion.” 

J always am ready to ſubmit to your 
tc reproots, fir,” ſaid I; - and I am proud 
« to 
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« to learn of you upon this and all other 
« occaſions,” | 

Tom aſked pardon for his imperti- 
nence, and was forgiven. 

« I wiſh my brother to love me,” 
ſaid Arthur, “ and then I might hope 
to give him ſome of the advantages I 
« enjoy.” 

« Few people are grateful for thoſe 
ce communications, Arthur; ignorance is 
« generally attended with obſtinacy, it 
ce will not be taught except by proper 
ce perſons, nor always by them. If we 


te can get Iſaac to come among us, we 


ce will ſhew him the effects of a good 
* education by our behaviour; we will 
te not ridicule or expoſe his faults ; we 
te will pity his deficiences and make 
him love us,” 

Thus did Mr. Aſhford take every 
occaſion to give us uſeful leſſons; not 
with the dogmatical air of a pedagogue, 
but 


- 
— — — — — —·[ 
. 


EB — — 
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but with the ſweetneſs of an affectionate 
friend; not to ſhew his own ſuperior 
knowledge, but entirely for our advan- 
tage; however, he never loſt an op- 
portunity of inculcating good morals 
and manners, 

Soon after theſe events, a company 
of ſtrolling players came into the vil- 
lage; they heard of Mr. Aſhford's cha- 
racter, and that he had great influence 
in the neighbourhood; the principal 
ones came to ſolicit his favour and en- 
couragement. 

He inquired whether they could play 
George Barnwell; they told him it was 
in their liſt; he then ſaid he would 
make a houſe for them. He took as 
many tickets as came to five guineas, 
and diſtributed them to his neighbours. 
He ſent two to Mr. Stanmore and his 
ſon, deſiring their company to go with 
us to the play. — The houſe was 
crowded, 
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crowded, for every body went from 
reſpect to Mr. Aſhford, 

This excellent play was tolerably per- 
formed, and the audience were very 
much affected. Arthur Stanmore wept 
aloud, and ſhewed the ſtrong emotions 
of a feeling heart. 

At our return home the whole com- 
pany ſupped with us; and every one 
made his re marks upon the play. 


Mr. Aſhford took occaſion to give us 


a noble lecture upon the dangers that 


youth are expoſed to at their firſt en- 


trance into the world. He frequently 
adverted to the play, and ſpoke ſo pa- 
thetically, that he drew tears from moſt 
of his auditors, already ſoſtened by the 
repreſentation. If plays,” ſaid he, 
« were all written to ſome moral end 
e or purpoſe, they would be the moſt 
« pleaſant and uſeful ieſfſons that youth 
could receive. If theſe people ſhould 
cc gc 
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ce act another that I approve, I will let 
ce all my friends know it; once or twice 
ce 1s enough in one ſeaſon, but I do not 
te wiſh them to go too often, for it un- 
« ſettles them from their proper avo- 
ce cations; yet I would have them know 
“e what a play is, and what it ought to 
te be.” The company returned home 


after thanking Mr. Aſhford for their en- 
tertainment. | 


The next day the manager came with 


his liſt of plays; he offered to ſtrike out 


any paſſages that he ſhould object to.— 
This civility Mr. Aſhford acknow- 
ledged by beſpeaking another play the 
following week; which was Douglas. 
All our family were there of courſe, and 
all our friends. 

During the exhibition, the ſoul of 
Arthur Stanmore was to be ſeen in his 


behaviour; he ſhewed every ſentiment 


and ſituation of Douglas, in his own 
perſon, 
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perſon, Mr. Aſhford was delighted 
with him, and even the actors obſerved 
him, and played with uncommon ſpirit. 
After the play was ended Mr. Aſhford 
thanked the manager, and excuſed him- 
ſelf and family from any further attend- 
ance, He adviſed him to be very care- 
ful in his choice of acting plays, con- 
ſidering how much the morals of youth 
are affected by them. They ſtaid a 
month in the village; and Mr. Aſhford 
told them once in two years was often 
enough to come there. 

Mr. Stanmore and his ſon Iſaac ſpent 
a day with us; he was gratified by the 
notice Mr. Aſhford had lately taken of 
his fon, and was in high good humour 
with us all. 

After dinner we were ſent to take a 
walk till tea; and Mr, Stanmore was 
very communicative to his friend. 


He 
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He told him, that he was now ſenſible 
of the advantages of a good education, 
by the great improvements his young 
men had made. That his wife was jea- 
lous of Arthur's accompliſhments, in 
behalf of her ſon Iſaac, for they both 
ſaw the difference. That though Iſaac 
was a very good and dutiful child, he 
wanted to be poliſhed a little more ; 


and they wiſhed to give him an oppor- 


tunity of improvement. 
Mr. Aſhford blamed him freely for 
not giving his ſon a better education, 
without which he could not poſſibly 
make a gentleman of him, which yet 
ſeemed the chief object of his ambition. 
It is my wife's ambition,” ſaid Mr. 
Stanmore.—“ I will tell you, fir, in con- 
ce fidence, that ſhe has ſet her heart on 
« jt, She tells me that I muſt leave 
& Iſaac a thouſand pounds a year; and 


cc ſhe 
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ce ſhe is willing that I ſhould give the 
* remainder of my fortune between my 
©« two younger ſons, whatever it may 
te be.“ And have you no will of 
ce your own, fir ?—or did you vow obe- 
ce dience to your wife inſtead of her 
« yowlng it to you?“ 

« Why perhaps, couſin Aſhford, I 
ce did give her at firſt her own will too 
cc much; and now ſhe takes the lead in 
ce every thing.” 

« That is a fair confeflion,” ſaid Mr. 
Aſhford, © and I give you credit for it; 
« but do you nat feel that you leſſen 
& yourſelf in the eſteem and regard of 
ce your friends by this conduct?“ 

« Perhaps it may be ſo, but I cannot 
ce now help it.“ 

« Well, ſir; it is a tender point.” 
He laughed. Let us return to our ſub- 
« jet. What ſignifies giving your fon 
te the fortune of a gentleman, wich the 
© Education 
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te education and manners of a plough- 
& man?“ 

c But, fir, I am willing and deſirous 
ce to have him poliſhed up, and I aſk 
« your advice where I ſhould ſend 
„ n 

« You have neglected to educate his 
« mind, fir; his ignorance is of a piece 
« with his external behaviour.” 

« do not know what you mean by 
cc that, He can read and write, and 
ce caſt accounts very well. He under- 


e ſtands farming; he is ſharp enough 


ce not to be impoſed on; he knows the 
ce value of money, and the right uſe of 
« jt, He is company for other gentle- 
te men as far as I know ; only he ſeems 
« at a loſs in the company of your 
c town-bred gentry.” 

« If you are ſatisfied with him, you 
© cannot oblige others to be ſo; but it 
« is clear that you are not ſo, or why 

« do 
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& do you conſult me upon the ſubject ? 
« You cannot help ſeeing Arthur's 
t merit, though you ſtrive to ſhut your 
ce eyes againſt it; you with Iſaac to be 
ce like him. | 
To know all the effects of an in- 
« genuous education, one muſt have 
cc received a certain degree of it. With- 
< out it your ſon may be an honeſt 
« man, and a good member of ſociety ; 
te but he can never be accounted a gen- 
« tleman.“ 
« Well,” faid Stanmore, „I am re- 
« ſolved that Iſaac ſhall learn to dance, 
t and to make a bow, and to walk into 
« a room with an air, as your young= 
e ſters do, Suppoſe I ſend him to 
<« ſchool for a year?“ “e It is too late, 
e my friend, you had better ſend for 
«« maſters to him at home; it would only 
« yex and mortify the poor lad, to ſend 
od ce him 
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« him among boys, to learn what they 
cc already know better than he.” 

c That is kindly conſidered for poor 
ce Iſaac, and I thank you for it.” 

« Let your ſon go to Boſton on a 
ce market day, and take a private leſſon 
« of Mr. Finch ; he teaches grown gen- 
tc tlemen I am told.“ 

« I thank you, ſir, and I will go 


ec with him myſelf.” 


« I would ſhew more tenderneſs to 
© Iſaac, than you have hitherto done to 
« Arthur. Let me ſee you ſhew the 
« affection of a father to him, I will 
ce anſwer for his duty as a ſon; and it 
se will encourage him to deſerve your 
« favour, and that of all his other 
cc friends.“ 

When we returned to tea, Mr. Stan- 
more took an odd kind of notice of 
Arthur, which was both too much and 


tOO 
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too little. Mr, Aſhford accepted the at- 
tempt, and kept them well together. 

Young Iſaac ſpent a part of three 
days with us, but we could hardly get 
him to ſay a word, and could make no- 
thing of him. We ſtaid five weeks 
with Mr. Aſhford, and then ſeparated ; 
Arthur and Tom Aſhford went to Lon- 
don, and I to my father's. 

During my abſence from home, Ro- 
bert Bartlett opened his mind to my 
father, and aſked him to give him my 
fiſter Sarah. 

« Are you aſſured of my MEA 8 
cc affection ?” ſaid my father. 

J am, fir; ſhe permits me to aſk 
cc your conſent.” 

« Surely, ſir, you ovght to have 
te aſked it before you obtained hers.” 

ce Sir, the happineſs of my life was at 
« ſtake, and I hoped, I depended upon 
et your favour and kindneſs to me.” 

L 2 & It 
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« It is plain that you did, but you did 
<c not act properly. I do not abſolutely 
« refuſe you; but I do not wiſh you to 
« be in haſte to marry. I cannot ſpare 
« my daughter, nor yet my aſſiſtant ; 
« J want them more than ever.” 

« At your own time, dear fir; I am 
« entirely devoted to you.” 

« Pray tell me what you purpoſe to 
& do when you are married?“ 

. Robert had got my father by him- 
ſelf, the preſent moment was propi- 
N tious, and he reſolved to make uſe of it. 

ce Pray, fir,” ſaid he, © 1s it not poſ- 

* ſible for a man to take holy orders 

« without having been at any univer- 

« ſity?” 

Fes, fir, it is.—]s that your inten- 

« tion?“ ä 

« Tt is my ardent wiſh, fir, and I 

« hope by your favour and intereſt I 

« may obtain it, when you think me 


« duly qualified.“ 
« Well, 
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c Well, fir; and what further have 
« you to propole ?” 

« Sir, I propoſe to be a ſchoolmaſter; 
e my taking orders will give credit to 
ce the undertaking, I ſhall tread in your 
« ſteps, imitate your virtues, and hope, 
ce in due time, I may be able to pro- 
« vide for a family, as you have done 
« before me.“ 

tet is true, you have the ſame right 
te to expect an eſtabliſnment that I had 
te at your age; have you any particular 
« view?“ —“ No, fir, I mean to ftay 
« with you, to continue your aſſiſt- 
« ant; and, if you will reward my ſer- 
« vices by giving me your daughter, I 
« ſhall think them overpaid, and ſhall 
« poſtpone my eſtabliſhment to ſome 
© future period,” 


« Theſe are but poor expectations, 
« Robert,” 


L 3 « Irely 
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«I rely upon Providence, fir. Many 
©« unforeſeen events raiſe the fortunes 
« of ſome men, and deſtroy the beſt- 
te founded expectations of others. 
« Many alterations may happen in your 
« family. Mr. William may, perhaps, 
e ſucceed to your ſchool; he may want 
« an aſſiſtant, or, perhaps, a partner; 
c or he may be better provided for and 
« decline the employment. I will wait 
« with patience till ſomething brings 


* me forward, I propoſe: nothing for 


e myſelf but to be your ſon and ſer- 
« yant,” “ There is piety and grati- 
« tude in your propoſal, Robert, I will 
« uſe my intereſt and endeavours to get 
& youu vidaiucd. , 1 willraiſe your ſalary 


ee that you may be laying by ſomething. 


« will be looking out for a curacy 
te againſt the time, and when you are 
ce properly ſituated I will give you my 
e davgh- 
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© daughter,” Robert expreſſed the 
warmeſt gratitude and affection, and 
ſaid he would chooſe to be his uncle's 
dependent, in preference to any ſitua- 
tion of independence. 

All theſe particulars my father com- 
municated to me at my return. I ac- 
quieſced in his determination, obſerving, 
that. his declared will and pleaſure ſhould 
always be a law to me. I began, however, 
to open my eyes upon Robert's deſigns, 
and to recollect the warnings that had 
been given me. My father told me, 
with many ſighs, that he had continual 
complaints of John's behaviour; and that 
his maſter ſaid he was good for nothing 
but to go on errands, and to carry out 
medicines, for he hated ſtudy and buſi- 
neſs equally. I devoted myſelf entirely 
to my books; I took no relaxation, but 
reſerved all my amuſements for my 
meeting my dear friends in the ſummer 
1 4 vacation. 
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vacation. Robert Bartlett took care to 
let me and every body know that he was 
to marry my ſiſter, He paid me more at- 
tention than ever, but I grew thy towards 
him. Sarah began to ſpeak to me on 
the ſubject. She praiſed Robert's vir- 
tues, and ſpoke of his high regard for 
me; I made little reply, but wiſhed he 
might make her happy. 
Atlength the looked-for time arrived, 
I went to meet my friends, and left Ro- 
bert at full liberty to purſue his machina- 
tions. I met them on the road, and our 
Joy was mutual, Mr. Aſhford received us 
with the ſame goodneſs as uſual, Mr, and 
Mrs. Stanmore behaved to us with more 
ceremony than before, but not with 
much more affection; we viſited them, 
and they returned it, Mr. Iſaac had 
learned to make a bow, but it was un- 
like any that I have ſeen before or ſince, 
His baſhfulneſs wore of, but it was 
ſucceeded 
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ſucceeded by ſelf-importance ſtill more 
diſguſting. Mr. Aſhford mentioned his 
preparations for his young adventurers 


going to India the following ſpring. 
He defired Mr. Stanmore to ſee Arthur 


at his houſe as often as poſſible, and 


Arthur to endeavour by all means to 


try to gain his father's affection. The 
father behaved with kindneſs when his 
wife was not preſent; the mother with 
coldneſs, his brother with indifference... 


Mr. Aſhford one day urged Mr. Stan- 
more to increaſe the ſum he was to ad- 
vance for Arthur's fitting out. © TI will 


& be as good as my word,” anſwered : 


he; © I will give him three hundred 


Li's 


« pounds, but no more; perhaps he 


« may come back to me to be. main- 


te tained.” . J preſume, fir, that three 


© hundred pounds is not the whole of 


«- Arthur's expectations upon your for- 


L 5 e tune? 
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„tune?“ e That is as I pleaſe, ſir; as 
ce to what remains I ſhall keep it in my 
c hands; according to your account he 
© is to make his fortune abroad, if it be 
© not his own fault; I wait to ſee that 
« days: 

« He muſt have a foundation to build 
te upon, fir; ſince you will not do more 
© for him, I will do what remains my- 
« ſelf, but you muſt not wonder if your 
« ſon gives me the firſt place in his 
ce affection, that place which ought to be 
ce yours.“ —“* Well, fir, that is no more 
« than he always did, and I expect he 
ce always will.” A few days after, Mr. 
Aſhford carried Arthur to take leave 
of his parents. Mr. Stanmore was cold 
and diſtant ; his lady ſtill more ſo. She 
was aſked what ſhe would give her fon 
for a venture, She anſwered, © No- 
te thing from me; if he muſt needs go 
« a rambling let him ſeek his fortune.“ 

| ___ —*&« Have 
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— Have you nothing to ſay, Mr. 
ce [ſaac, nor yet to do?“ -“ ] wiſh my 
ce brother good luck, fir; I can ſay no 
« more !* Come, Arthur, let us be 
te gone; take leave of your parents!“ 
Arthur wiſhed them health and happi- 
neſs, and departed. He was vexed and 
mortified at his parents' behaviour; his 
pride as well as his ſenſibility was 
wounded. He ſaid, As I have not 
e deſerved this treatment, I will make up 
e my mind to it. I am very unwilling 
« to believe that not one of my family 
« have any regard for me. I have an- 
« Other brother, fir, whom I have not. 
e ſeen for ſeveral years, have you any 
“ objection to my ſeeing him before I 
ce leave England? “e None at all, my 
« dear; your requeſt is a proof of the 
« goodneſs of your heart. I will write 
ce to Mr. Hilton, and deſire him to ſend 
« your brother to us here,” —< Mr. 

L 6 Hilton, 
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Hilton, to whom my brother is clerk, 
« lives at D YE T know it, and ! 
« will write to him to-morrow.” 

He wrote by the poſt, and three 
days after received an anſwer: 
© Mr. Hilton's reſpectful compliments 
to Mr. Aſhford; he will bring Mr. 
© Samuel Stanmore to vilit him, having 
© ſomething of conſequence to com- 
© municate to Mr, Alhford,% Mr. Aſh- 
ford anſwered this note immediately, 
and deſired Mr. Hilton to bring his 
clerk over as ſoon as was convenient. 

A few days after they came accord- 
ingly ; and Arthur had the pleaſure to 
embrace a brother who was overjoyed 
to fee him. They ſoon opened their 
hearts to each other, and found that 
neither of them had any cauſe to be 
Jealous of the other, as the parents were 
equally cold to them both, After din- 
ner the young men walked out, and 

Mr. 
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Mr. Hilton began to open his heart 
to Mr. Aſhford, and to aſk his advice 
on his own ſituation ; which was, he ſaid, 
a particular one. ©] am under ſome 
« difficulties how to act. If you will 
te permit me to explain them to you, 
« fr, I will beg your advice.“ Pray 
« do, ſir; and if my advice or aſſiſtance 
« can help you, they are both at your 
« ſervice.” 

« Sir, I know to whom I am ſpeak- 
« ing, and that gives me the courage 
« to confeſs my follies, as well as my 
« difficulties. Mrs. Stanmore is my 
« diſtant relation; ſhe told me often 
c that her youngeſt ſon ſhould one day 
« be clerk to me: and when ſhe 
« thought him of a proper age ſhe 
tc brought him to me, letting me know 
te at the ſame time, that I was not 


« to expect any conſideration with 
« him,” 


« Tam 
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ce am not ſurpriſed,” ſaid Mr. Aſh- 
ford; © it is in character.“ “ I knew, 
c fir, that they had neglected their 
« younger children.” —<© Yes, fir, and 
te the elder one alſo, I aſſure you.” — 
e Sir, I did not think much of giving 
ce the youth my profeſſion, for fear his 
« parents ſhould do worſe for him; 
cc and I do not now grudge what I have 
« done for him.“ . That is very kind 
cc jn you, fir, and more than they ought 
ce to expect.“ But now, fir, comes the 
cc difficulty. They have thrown the 
cc whole of his expences upon me, for 
ce clothes, linen, pocket, and, in ſhort, 
« every thing. If I was rich and they 
« poor, I ſhould not complain, but I 
« am poor to them, fir. 1 was obliged 
e beſide to put him to ſchool a year and 
ce half, before he was qualified and fit 
© to be of any uſe to me.“ Shame- 
cc ful ! ſcandalous behaviour!“ ſaid 
Mr. Aſhford. “ But, ſir, this is not 
«all; 
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te all; for I find it is their deſign that 
© Samuel ſhall be my heir; they have 
« told ſeveral perſons of it, and, at 
ce length, it is come round to me; and 
ce now, fir, the folly comes out, as well 
ce as the difficulty. Speak out, fir, 
« I hear you patiently, and I reſent your 
ce treatment.“ Sir, I will tell you all. 
ce I am privately married to my houſe- 
ce keeper, and J have three children by 
« her. Now, fir, I cannot make an- 
ce other man's child my heir, when J 
ce have children of my own body.” 

« No certainly, ſir, it would be wicked 
* to do ſo ; ſurely you have no doubt 
© how to act in this caſe ?” 

« Sir, I am diſtreſſed about declaring 
« my marriage; I am afraid of the 
« Stanmores, and of the world alſo.” 

ce. Dear fir, you muſt acknowledge 
« your marriage immediately; it is 

4. & your 
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te your duty to do it, without any fur- 
de ther delay.” 

«Sir, it is my intention to do it in 
© a very ſhort time.“ 

* Let me go with you to Mr, Stan- 
ce more's and declare it.“ “ Pardon 
« me, fir, it is a weakneſs; but I can- 
te not declare it to Mr. and Mrs. Stan- 
c more. 

« Sir, if you deſire my friendſhip you 
« muſt do it directly. — “ Hear me, (ir, 
ce and grant my requeſt. I mean to 
«© return home to-morrow. After I am 
ce gone from your houſe, I beg you to 
« diſcloſe it to them as ſoon as you 
ce pleaſe, When I am certain that they 
e know it, I give you my word and 
« honour. that I will declare it in my 
« own town!“ - How long muſt I ſay 
% you. have been married, fir ?'— 
t Seven years, ſir; my ſon is turned of 

«ſix. 
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« ſix years old.” “ Well, fir, upon 
ce that condition J will favour your 
« weakneſs. Do you mean to ſend 
e Samuel home to his parents?“ “ By 
ce no means, ſir ; the lad is honeſt and 
ce good tempered, of moderate abilities, 
« and with no great faults, All that I 
ce aſk is, that Mr. Stanmore will make 
« him an allowance for clothes and 
pocket money, twenty or thirty 
« pounds a- year. —“ He ſhall do it, 
&« fir, or he ſhall forfeit my friendſhip 3 
« I am aſhamed of him and for him.” 
He thanked Mr. Aſhford for taking 
this heavy burthen off his mind, and 
promiſed to do whatever he ſhould ad- 
viſe, and to ſettle his property upon 
his wife and children. They had finiſh- 
ed this buſineſs when we returned from 
our walk; we ſpent a comfortable 
evening together. Arthur was con- 
cerned to hear that his brother was to 


leave 
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leave them on the morrow. Mr, Hil- 
ton ſaid, he was obliged to return home, 
having buſineſs of conſequence to 
attend to, otherwiſe he would have ſtayed 
another day. Mr. Aſhford ſaid he ſhould 
have urged him to ſtay, but he was con- 
vinced that his buſineſs would not ad- 
mit of any further delay. 

The next morning we all roſe early to 
take leave of our viſitors, Arthur took 
an affectionate farewell of his brother, 
and they promiſed to correſpond with 
each other, As ſoon as they were gone 
Mr. Aſh ford ſet off on his viſit to the 
Stanmores; for he would not ſuffer 
Mr. Hilton's buſineſs to grow cool. 

As ſoon as the cuſtomary ſalutations 
were over, Mr. Aſhford told them a 
ſtory which he had framed for his pur- 
poſe, of a man poſſeſſed of a large 
fortune, and increaſing 1t yearly, who 
grudged the neceſſary expences for his 
children, and threw them upon other 

men 
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men to maintain and provide for them. 
He touched upon every point in queſ- 
tion, and yet warded off the blow ſo 
artfully, that though the Stanmores 
ſuſpected that they were concerned and 
pointed at in the ſtory, yet they knew 
not certainly who was meant by 1t. 

He led them ſtill further away, by 
ſaying, that the perſon upon whom 
they had faſtened one of their children, 
was a married man; who. injured his 
own children, by doing more than he 
could afford for another man's child. 

This ſet them down eaſy; and Mr. 
Stanmore ſaid, that it was certainly 
wrong, to faſten their children upon a 
married man,—** Upon any man, it is 
ea ſhameful meannels,” ſaid Mr. Aſh- 
ford, © and deferves to be expoſed.” 

Well, but who is this man?“ ſaid 
Mr. Stanmore; * and why do you 
te oblige us to hear this ſtory ?” 


Mr. 
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Mr. Aſhford with a ſolemn look, and 
a raiſed voice, called out, Thou art 
* the man, Iſaac Stanmore ! — Thou 
4 haft quartered thy ſon upon Mr. Hil- 
« ton, who is a married man, and 
« wrongs his children to keep thine.“ 

They coloured and looked aghaſt, as 
the royal culprit did at the rebuke of 
the Prophet. —They exclaimed, —<* Mr, 
« Hilton a married man!“ Aye, 
*« has been a married man ſeven. years, 
and has a ſon ſix years old.“ 

« Pray, fir,” ſaid Mrs. Stanmore, 
*« how came you to be ſo well informed? 
« —who told you he was married?“ 

« He who beſt knew it, madam, even 
<« himſelf, He came to my houſe on 
« purpoſe to declare it to me, and left 
e jt but this morning, He commiſſion- 
de ed me to inform you of it; and at the 
c ſame time to tell you, that he will not 
«. keep your ſon any longer, unleſs you 

& will 


A PRIVATE FAMILY, 237 


ce will reimburſe him the expences he 
cc has been at, and make him a decent 
cc allowance for clothes, linen, and 
« pocket money. I was aſhamed for 
« you, and feared that he would expoſe 
« you, as you well deſerve, to the 
« world's cenſure and ridicule.” 

« Mr. Hilton ought to have told us 
« he was married, before we placed 
©« our ſon with him,” ſaid Mrs. Stan- 
more. | 

© Why perhaps he ſhould, for then 
te you could not have formed the deſign 
« of making Samuel his heir.“ 

Mr. Aſhford laughed, and they were 
both confounded. 

« Mr. Hilton has been told of your 
« deſigns upon him; but he knows the 
« boy is innocent of them.—He loves 
« and pities him; he will have the good- 
ic neſs to keep him the time for which 
4c he is articled, upon condition that 

cc you 


5 
. 
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c“ you make him a proper allowance ;— 
ce it you do not, he will ſend him home, 
« and juſtify it by expoſing every 
ce part of your conduct. I leave this 
c matter to your conſideration ; I have 
ce only executed my commiſſion from 
c Mr. Hilton. When you have taken 
« your re ſolution let me know, that I 
« may inform him of it, in behalf of 
c“ your ſon.” 

Mr. Aſhford left them to their re- 
flections, and returned home, divert- 
ing himſelf with their conſternation, and 
the diſappointment of their deſigns upon 
Mr. Hilton. 

T wo days afcer Mr. Stanmore came 
to Mr. Aſhford's, and they were ſhut 
up together in the ſtudy for two hours. 
During this time, Mr. Aſhford gave 
him a very ſerious lecture on the mean- 
neſs of his conduct and the ſordid tem- 
per of his wife. He probed him to the 

| quick, 
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quick, till he called out for mercy, and 
promiſed to do whatever he ſhould re- 
quire of him. 

He conſented to allow Samuel thirty 
pounds a- year, and to give Mr. Hilton 
a hundred pounds for what he had 
expended for him: he confeſſed his 
fault, and wiſhed to atone ſor it, laying 
the chief blame upon his wife. 

He ſpoke of Arthur with affection, 
and ſaid, he was as fine a youth as 
ever was ſeen, and that he loved him 
dearly.— Let me fee ſome proof of 
< it before he leaves you, fir, that he 
% may depart with an idea that his father 
cc has the regard for him that he ought 
eto have. You muſt ſtay and dine 
ee with us, fir, even without Mrs. Stan- 
<© more's leave.“ —* J will, fir, if you 
ce deſire it, —Pleaſe to accept this bill 
c for Mr. Hilton, and this other for 
«« Samuel,” The firſt was for a hun- 
| dred 
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dred pounds, the ſecond for thirty, 
Mr. Aſhford thanked and applauded him 
for the firſt time. 

At and after dinner he took great 
notice of Arthur; he aſſured him of his 
fatherly affection to him and Samuel; 
and ſaid, he ſhould make him a preſent 
be fore he left England. 

He left us ſoon after dinner, but 
came again the next morning. He 
took Arthur aſide, and gave him a bill 
for a hundred pounds, in addition to 
what he had promiſed. He thanked 
Mr. Aſhford for his kindneſs to Arthur, 
and begged him to continue his friend- 
ſhip for him. Arthur kneeled to him, 
and aſked his bleſſing; he raiſed and 
embraced him, and wiſhed him ſucceſs. 
All parties ſeparated, highly fatisfied 
with each other, | | 

Mr. Aſhford came among us, hold- 
ang Arthur's hand. Thank God!“ 
laid 
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ſaid he, © the miſer's heart is opened. 
& May it never be ſhut again to his 
« children!“ | 

te Not if you will keep the key of it,“ 
ſaid Arthur, 

I will do all that is in my power, 
ic child; you muſt reſpe& your fa- 
ce ther, and allow for his defects; he 
te had not a liberal education, and his 
te wife has narrowed his heart: remem- 
ce ber, Arthur, that none are perfect.“ 

Mr. Aſhford invited all his neighbours 
and friends to a farewel viſit to his ad- 
venturers, Mr. Stanmore and Iſaac 
were there, There was a rural ball and 
a ſupper; and a ſolemn farewell after- 
wards. Every one bleſſed and prayed 
for their ſucceſs and happineſs. 

When they departed for London, 
George Aſhford and myſelf accom- 
panied them thither, and afterwards on 
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board the ſhip that was to carry them 
to India, Our adieus were very tender. 
Arthur embraced me again and again : 
« Farewel, my dear William, brother of 
« my foul! Let me hear from you 
te often, and depend on hearing from 
« me.—T have ſet my heart on getting 
ce the living of R for you, or elſe 
« ſomething better; you mult ſtand in 
« my place.“ | 
Arthur and Tom kneeled to their beſt 
friend, who embraced them with tears 
in his eyes. George and I tore our- 
ſelves away; the boat waited for us; 
we went into it ; and, waving our hand- 
kerchiefs as long as we could ſee our 
friends, returned to our lodgings filent 
and melancholy. | 
Mr. Aſhford carried us to ſee every 
thing that people are ſhewn the firſt 
time they go to London; and by this 
means 
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means amuſed our grief for the depar- 
ture of our friends, He remarked upon 
what we ſaw, and they afforded ſubjects 
of admiration and of reflection alſo. —_ He 
obſerved, that the head was already too 
big for the body; and that there was 
much ſeed of future miſchiefs which 
time would bring forth. 

« The firſt ſtep that ſhould be taken, is 
* to put a ſtop to building any farther, 
*and to limit the bounds of the capital. 

<« The ſecond, to regulate the police of 
*it ſo well, that people might walk in 
« ſafety by night and day. When I get 
«a ſeat in the parliament, I will propoſe 
ce bills for theſe and other good purpoſes ; 
ce when will that happen, think you?“ 

ce I never knew you had any ſuch 
ce thoughts, ſir,” ſaid I ? 5 

© No more I have,” ſaid he; „ but 
c wiſh others had, who have it in 
ce their power, before it is too late.“ 


We 
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We ſtayed only three days in London, 
and then returned home to our reſpect- 


ive duties and employments. 


ND OF THE FIRST YOLUME, 
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